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PREFACE. 3 


S the duty of praiſe is ſo efſential a part of divine 

awbrſhip, and has the ſtamp of divine authority /o 
evidently impreſſed upon it; "tis no wonder that it has 
Fill been allowed to hold a diſtinguiſhed place amidft the 
exerciſes of religion: and that no age has proved ſo dege- 
nerate, in which there have not been found a faithful few 
to celebrate the praiſes of the King or KINGS, even in 
this diſtant province of his wide empire. 


THERE appears to have been ſeveral ſpiritual ſongs 
very early in uſe among his worſhippers, even before t 
/weet finger of Iſrael juned his harp to the ſcund of his in- 
ſpired compoſetions. Theſe devout raptures of the royal 
talmifPs pious heart were, according to the opinion of ſome, 
received 55 the old-teſtament church, as a fer more com> 
pleat and extenſive collection of facred poems than had been 
vouchſafed to the people of GOD" in any former age. 
But tho theſe his ſublime and divinely-inſpired Jentiments 
were /o highly and juſtly prized, in the twilight of chriſti- 
anit, , it cannot hence be inferred, that we who live under 
the noon-tile ray of goſpel-light, muſt be entirely confined to 
the the of them.— Much has been ſaid by many emi- 
nent writers, to ſpew the impropriety of obliging the diſ® 
- ciples o Jesus to learn all their Nos of praiſe to Him, 

their Divine REDEEMER, within the /thools of Moſes, © 
and the Prophets, © | „ 


* 
—— — * * — 


AND ſurely at firſt view it muft appear unreaſonable 4 
to aurap up under the weil of the Moſaic diſpenſation thoſe ©=- 
warmeſt powers of the ſoul, which ſhould be encouraged 

to ſally out and dwell with delight an the many bright and 
raviſbing ſubjets of contemplation and praiſe, which are 

every where to be met with among the later and ſtill more 
intereſting tranſactions of new teſtament times. 
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IN conſequence of what has been advanced on this ſub. 
Ject, the preſent age ſeems to aſpire after a chriſtian-like 
Freedom in this ſolemn part of worſhip, which has jo much 
of heaven in it, and is intended to fit the expectants of it 
for the land of praiſe. 


SEVERAL attempts hawe been made of late years to 
improve our pjalmody : and yet when we'confider the vaſt 
extent of the ſubject, its inconceivable importance to man- 
kind, and how delightful a field the plan of redemption 
ſpreads to wiew ; *tis ſurprizing that more has not been 
done in that way ; eſpecially when many ſubjects, dry and 
unintereſting, are every day canvaſſed, and almoſt exhau- 
Hed by the unwearied efforts genius. Allo when /o 
loud a 7 has been raiſed of late, thro many corners of our 
national church, for the reformation- of our muſic in the 
praiſes of the ſanctuary; it might have been expected that 
Frequent attempts would have been made, to enlarge the 
matter of our pſalmody, by an addition of new-teſtament 
hymns, ſuited to theſe days of clearer light, and ſuperior 

advantages, wouchſafed to us above former ages. 


BUT tho' the author of the following hymns earneſtly 
wiſhes to ſee ſuch a deſign carried into execution, be is far 
from preſuming to recommend them as fit to anſwer an end 
Jo important : they are intended to move in a lower ſphere, 
and are offered to the publick, with a view to afhift the 
friends of JESU s, amidſt their ſerious moments, in ex- 
preſſing the devout breathings of their ſouls ©* to him that 
loved them, and waſh'd them from their ſins in his 
blood.“ *Tis hoped alſo, that the uſe of them in families 
may be attended with no impropriety, and they are hereby 
particularly recommended to the families in that congrega- 
tion, to which the authors miniſterial labours are confined, 


IN compoſing theſe hymns, choice has been made of tht 
moſt practical ſubjedts, and ſuch as the dewout ſoul is apte 
to dauell upon, amidſt its more ſolemn hours. And as the 
name of the bleſſed JESUS ts precious, and like * oint- 

ment poured forth” 20 all his fincere diſciples, * Pp 7 
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dious, for having dwelt /o long on the incarnation, the lift, 
the death, the reſurrection, the aſcenſion, and the ſecond 
coming of our adored REDEEMER, theſe being the grand 
and affetting ſubjetts which fill up the half of this ſmall 
wolume £ the other part conſiſts of ſome ſerious thoughts on 


daraphraſes on particular paſſages of ſcripture inter per 
ed. | 1f the ſerious peruſal of them under the in- 
uence of heavey's bleſſing prove the mean of begetting, en- 
creaſing, or preſerving a devout warmth in the breaſt of 
the meaneſt chriſtian, it witl prove an abundant recompence 
or any pains beſtowed on their compoſition. Perhaps 
ome few phraſes may occur in them, not /o familiar to the 
loweft claſs of readers ; but as they are few, their meaning 
may eafily be diſcovered, by carefully attending to the — 
verſe or line, ⁊ubore ſuch words are met aid. 


* 


NO doubt, thoſe cube are pofſeft of poetical talents æuill 
at firſt view diſcern many blemiſhes in the following pages : 
et as dis the firſt trial of genius in this way, "tis hoped 
the judges of ſuch compoſitions auill ſhew candour in their 
criticiſms on a performance, which, however imperfeQ, is 
ent abroad into the world, with a moſt unfeigned deſire, 
that it may prove in ſome degree uſe ul to thoſe, into who/je 
hands it may come, | 


. S 
umed the ſerious reader will not cenſure the author as- fe. 


the ſhortneſs of time, on death, eternity, &c. with a few © 
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I. 1 JOHN. iv. 8. 


Ong all the bright reſplendent gems 
| that wreathe th' eternal crown ; - 
ſee immenſe inſimite love 
ſtill ſhed the brighteſt non. 
Ev'n of th' adored DEIT V, 
his name, his nature's love: 
\ ſun, whoſe beams, from firſt to laſt,  - 
will beatific prove, in ; 
> Like as the wide extended ſea, 
her vapours ſends abroad: 
Thus teams of loye perpetual riſe 
from the abyſs of G. 
No wint'ry gloom his boſom cools ; 
there fury cannot dwell : 
dye holds th aſcendant in his breaſt, 
altho' he owes yon hell. 


3 If beings bleſt with happy liſe, - 
on wings of freedom fly ; 2 1 


ind to the regions of woe, : 
gainſt his command draw nigh, 


4 |. 6 Who 


= Y I "W- 3. 
+ ike dawe foe thise an rte 4 a 
ion once his love? 
dee pretenders. to his t 
he from his preſence drove f * 
"5 Fo ſhare eternity with! God, 
a reaſun's ſons Were: . 3 
That men might feel unthought 2 
| its pureſt beams were ſhed. | 
8 That God did frame immortal men 
to toſs in endleſs woe: — 
Who dare, on goodneſs infinite, 
ſuch high impeachment throw ? | 
9 When o'er the precipice of death | 
he ſees men bent to run; 
Muſt he the ſons of freedom chain, 
that they all ri que may ſhun? - 


10. Thpeſe ftars, now plung'&in endleſs night 
from this bleſt Sum did iy (3 | 
Back to the center of their leht, 
they cannot find the way. o „ 


11 No fiend will dare to charge his whe , * 
on the bleſt MAK RR's hand. | 
When to their brealts he makes app, 
all hell ſhall ſpeechleſs . 


Wc. ISALAH, Xxyili. 2s. 


O W into ha V Ute, Trey 5 
uis the delight of C . 
And from his forming en neſts „ 
with various favours loa 
2 From him, high uncomputed dim 
ttzhro' plenteous channels n 
I ſtill around-his radiant throne, 
the * * beams, 
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> 'Midft godlike — be creates 3 | . 
with Joy his offspring clothes: 5 
To ſtrip them ot telicity, 0 


th eternal Oo Ad lothes. 
To view the creatures of his . 


in bliſs e xulting l ol nA 


5 ſure the moſt del 
a Gop binnſelf e. can-ſpys - 


How well it ſuits a — 
to bid his good neſs flowg- 
nd make theſe beings bleſt * life, 
his Godlike love to know ? i 
In boſom of omnipotence, 
infinite r .riſe 
hen myriads of-adoving worlds 
his piercing eye deſcries. 
But Oh ! when juſtice muſt have place, 
and mercy's tule ſuſpend; | 
„ for the honour of his crown, 
he needs his bow to bend. 
How loath to fit it to the ſtrings? — 
flow, flow, bis. arrows fly5-- 
nd oft, before they reach the mark, 
divine reſentments die. 7 
Ay when he lifts the knotty Ga | a 
the patient well may ſay, Ha M --5M 
's unaccuſtom'd to the worſx i1 
nor aims his blow each day. r 8 | 
This needful judgment to diſpeaſe,, | 4H 
is not aur-God's. delight” : N veil 03.21 d 
ore he ſtrike for mau 1 11 ltr | 
bell long al e wait. 
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Hen human and angelick frames 
were wreck' d on yonder ſhore, 
And billows af eternal wrath, - 
. approach'd with hideous roar, 


2 IMMANUEL from his radiant throne, 
beheld with piteous eye : 

And from th' unmeaſur'd eminence, - 
for their reſcue-drew nigh. 


3 Angelic armies in — 
but gueſs'd his high intent 

To dive in queſt of heav'n's Joſt gems, 
they hop'd his courſe was bent. 


4 What wonder roſe when theſe bright ſtars, 
he paſt unheeding by z +, 
And yet to ſnatch mens ſhipwreck'd ſouls, 
on wide-ſpread wing did fly. 


5 To waft theſe objects of his love, 
to ſafety” s diftant land: 


Of ruin's fiery ſwelling waves, 
himſelf the ſhock muſt ſtands 


F 6 Not in all nature grows that tree, 

\(5 from whence the plank to ſhape, _.. 
| On which from black perdition's wave, 

[ | | immortal fouls may leap. 

| j 7 What joy — the Seraph's breaft, 

$ | do hear IMMANUEL ſay, ' 

ut | That he to ſave wreck'd mortal men, 
3 | himſelf the plan will lay. | 


| I! 8 O whence could ſpring that love divine, 


1 | that flam'd ſo wondrous high : 8 


FT MWwWNS 
hen he plung'd deep tor worms of earth, 
and let loſt angels lie. | 


their nature's weightieſt prove; 


of pure, of ſov*reign love, 


o O man! O man! high prized man; 
that wond'ruus hour review: | 

To him that ſav'd our worthleſs ae, | 

ſay what from thee is due. - 


1 Sure tis 72 fach matchlefs grace 1 
ſhould be repaid with ſcorn; 

dee angels caſt, — Jeſus deign 

to be of woman . 


W. LUKE I se. 


ESSIA Hs errand to our odd, 
How worthy of a God ! 
o lift us rom the edge of woe 
he pav'd the downward road. 


Altho' bright ranks in paradiſc, 

ſaw penlive his deſcent, _ 
As if to drown a guilty world, 
he had been thither ſent. 


3 They fear'd that from creation s map, 
he meant this earth to blot ; 

And 'neath a deluge of his ire, 
to whelm the puny ſpot. . 


4 But Oh what joyous ſparkling beams, 
ſoon d arted from each eye; 
hen bidden tune their golden barps, _ 
and ung. ſalvation Wr. ad 


In ſcales of true intrinſic worth, 8 222 . 


ot thus he weigh'd, but hung the beam „nA 


* 
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5 To deal deftruQtion's mighty blow, , - 
how far from his intent! ink 8 + 
- To ſnatch from black deſtruction” s Jaws, 
his ſoul was ceaſeleſs bent. | 
6 All thy beſt of, o e proto. baud 41 
thou cam'ſt not to deſtroy; | 2d 
To ſprinkle mercy 's ſhow's: around, 
is thy belov*d employ. _ 1 
7 Lach Getig bra he all u. ery 104 
proclaims thy mercy, loud; WP. 
. The beating pulſe, at every Argke, 3 
| ſpeaks man's PRRSENV EI good. , _ 
8 Who yet beheld the light'nings d. 
once at thy bidding flyg_ _ l 
Not when attendants warm with zeal, 
for vengeance loud did cry, 
9 Not all the high inſults thou met, 
did once thine ire proroee: Pa 
No day perceiv'd thy ſword unſheath'd, | 1 
to deal the vengeful ſtroke. 
10 When did thy breathleſs foe reek en. 


beneath thy ſmiting hand; a th 
Tho? oft thy bleſſed footſteps code, 0 wed 
amidſt th* inſulting band. | 1 


V. LUKE [. 31. 
Fa nimbly-Gebriel plies his wing, 


2 eb ' 4 9 


to tell the gladſome news: | 
glows with warm ſeraphick flame, 


| while he the myftery hes. : 
2 Nor leſs the bleſſed virgin? 3 joy, f } 8 
to hear the won'drous tale: a ih 


23 Which this bright herald from e 
0 4 s to reveal. 3 Hall, 


WER 
> Hail, hail, thou fav'rite of wg, heav'ns, 
thy bliſs tow'rs to the 
ach fair along thy royal K | 
wiſh'd for this embaſſy. 


Whole myriads breath'd a warm defire 
to ſwathe the PrinCE of PEACE; 
mpatientiy they look'd each ns - 
to View his bleſſed face. 
Be glad, that envied tot is thine POE 
ſoon this bleſt babe you'll ſp y: 


Vhen dandled ſmiling on ks knees, 


the-wond'rous child ſhall lie. 
Soon from thy teeming virgin . 
ſalvation ſhall be born n 
hile all beneath that radiant ſun, 6 
ſhall hail that rapt'rous morn. 811 
Jesvs. ſhall be his ſacred a Us, 
1 heav'ns harps ſhall ſound it high ; 
Ind bleſſed be that glorious name, 
LN unnumber d worlds ſhall. crm 
Ay at that ſound, that ſweeteſt ſound, | 
each ſuppliant kaee ſhall bend dz i 
lad tribute to-th? incarnate Goo, „ 
all the redeem d ſhall ſend. 
High hallelujah's to that name, „ 5 
all heaven ſhall raptur'd fings g © 
d count eternity too ſhort ry 9 'S 
to praiſe this mighty NG. I 


VI. EPHESIANS II. 19. 


MM A N UE Us love, the ſeraph's , 
Be ſtill my rapt rous 


theme, 
uh the celeſtial chou above, . d Þ; 1 
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Tux be gear Jtsus nam. 


6 But th' ocean af eternal love, 
| no depth of thought can ſound. 


, 


its vaſt extent go round. 


. Its warm ſpring tide began to (well, 
long ere earth's deep was fwarh'd; *. 


ere yon ſun's oourſe Was path d. 
4 Ere infant time had ſeen the Uebe, 

or earlieſt breath had dran, 
From love's bleſt ſource the warming rays, 


5 Long ere the everlaſting hills, 


| He regiſter'd his Jove'to/ _ 7 
_ _— in volumes o the ſey. h 1 
MH = 6 When-in deep ee yi, - 


He heedful watcl/d our future late, 
and did their ruin ſtay. ; | 36551 
7 Th eternal rolls will vouch his ore, 


| Drawn deep by his eternal pen, 
ere yon ſun ſhew'd his face. 

8 The contract ſeal'd by blood 4 
bears for its title LVs. 

That charter of man's ſair eſtate, 

| kept in the worls Above. | 

9 Its counterpart in pa e inſpir d, 

breathes warm of love, divine: 


Its characters on high engrav d, 
with heav'nhy lulu nine. 


and ſhew bright lines of graee 00 . 


& *« 


Who ſhall compaſ* th" unbounded ſhore y . 


on human kind did dan. 


Its current ſmoothly onward flow d. 


( rear'd their proud heads on nis on * 9 
; 


our race yet ſlumb'ring lay. 


1 Mts 


Tr 


10 
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10 What wonder tho' the, ſeraphs ſt 

' from their fair feats en high? 

nat in this ſcheme with love wrapt round, 
they may uncealing/pry. 

31 O | for feraphick warmth to reach 

Joud anthems round his throne ; - 

Vho deign'd to leave th angelick long, 

my deep- dy' d guilt t mo 
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; al, pleſſed dawn, "whoſe Jiffant rays, 
pierce thro” the vail of night: 

The teniold ſhades wrapt round ous world, 
at thy approach take flight. 


Thy ſmiling hue, O mora ! betides 
new events here below | 
nature | whence that will 5 = 
which makes thy viſage glow ? © 


Well mayſt thou ſmile, when he draws near, 
who ſheds the beams on high, 4 

hich light the upper world all o'er, "VAN 

and blaze down thro' our ſæy. i,” Þ 

But is the courſe of-nature's Go 
to this his fobtſtool bent, 


nd will he deigu in this cold clime i 
to pitch his royal tent ? | 


Yes, yes, he comes down thro! the ſkies 
bright ſeraphs pave the way, 

nd all the raviſh'd hoſts an high, 
are baſking in his ray, * 


They joyous tend heav'n's royal Banz, 
behold them — round, 


4 Tov oc = 
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While all Judæa's ecchoing vales 
with ſweeteſt ſtrains reſound. 


7 New heav'n y airs in lofty tone. * 
theſe gladſome ſongſters raiſe, 

Thro' upper and thro? nether worlds; | 5 | 

to day's a day of praiſe. W 


8 With flows of high angelick love, 
the (30DHEAD they adore: 

For grace fupernal ſtreamin faſt 
from mercy's-op*ning Kod, 


9 Let human hearts now catch the flame, 
and -carth repeat the ſong : 

Heav'n's injur'd SOVv*'REIGN {moothes du brow 12 
himſelf ſmarts for man's wrong. 


0 


Rai 
10 Swell then your throats, ye tuneful throng, - 
and fing redeeming love: N „ 
Ew'n thro eternity itſelf, * 
*twill be the ſong above. 
5 eac 
VIIL. From the ſame Subjeer. * » | 
Le 
Mou radical sun, who bridegroom- like, t 
| thy chamber leaves each morn: , our 
| In grandeſt ſuic thyſelf array, t 
and this bleſt day adorn. 0 * 
2 Tis SHILOH's birth-day ; dart bright _ Ie 
and higheſt ſplendor wear: or in 
To-day, quite round a thankleſs world, Ol 
in dazzling pomp appear, x 
3 Thou, ſilver moon, a birth- day dreſs 
of taireſt die provide: 23 O 
Gild o' er the mantle ot the night; . qi 


3 in triumph onward ride. 89 id in 
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4 Ye ſtarry gems which from heav'n's vault, 
earth's dark tranſactions view; | 

Night's ſable veil in ſander rend, 

and bright'ning luſtre ſhew. 


5 O earth ingrate ! why o'er thy face 
theſe dewy drops thus ſpread ? 
With gayeſt robes this glorious morn 
our world ſhould be clad 


5 Ye brutal herds, chain'd to the ſtall, 
hence mind to bend the knee, 
o hail that moment Gop came down, + 
from hell to ſet me free. 


Induſtrious bees that midſt your cells, 
ſip your mellifluous ſtores: 

Raiſe ye loud concert at that hour, 
and join angelick choirs. _ 

Ve ſoaring larks, the chorus found 3 
an early matin ing : 

each all the feather'd tribes to hymn 
glad nature's new-born KinG. _* 


) Ye lions couching in dark den, 
through all the foreſt broad : 
our praiſe in your hoarſe-ſounding r 
to my incarnaie Gp. 
0 *Midft univerſal ſong, my ſoul, 
let not thy voice be drown'd : 
or in me, this tranſporting day, 
one ſilent pow'r be found. 


IX LUKE Hl „ 


O | nature's immaterial Sun, 
drops from his ſphere on high ; 
id in a lanthorn made of fleſh, 


4 Ye B 2 


AE his faded. rays L rs 


2 The root from-whente: all being ſprang, 
ſprouts in yon opening ud: 
He lies cloſe wrapt in fwathi bands, 
- who fwath'd the ocean's fload." 


3 Cloſe by his ſide theſe hands ase call, F 

which ſpun the fleecy cloud: | 
.* Behold ! he ſips the milky ſtream; 

| who gives th' archangel ſood. 


4 The lowing heifers for his _ 
their, ſtalls at bidding yield; 
More piteous than th* — | 
they ſeek th* unſhelter'd field. 
5 Bithlehen's antient bubbling fount, 
IF its ſtreams long fam'd now lends 
\ To bathe his limbs who thro? the — 2 
his cooling ſprings ſtill ſends. ** 


6 The bleating flock bequeaths a fleece, 
to clothe heaven's ſpotleſs Lams ; 
Who from theſe heights down to-our world, 
; on gracious errands came. a 
7 The warbling ſongfters thro” the grove, 
1 their throats in concert {well ; 
| | And to the lumb'ring Bethle mites, 1 
the gladſome tidings tell. 
8 Illuminations thro' the ſky, 
ſhirie ſtrong with bright'ning blaze: 
On lamps new fill'd with golden gil, 
all heav'n aftoniſh'd gaze. 
9 A band of minſtrels near the throne, 


make haſte their harps to ſtring: 
While golden wings they UAE» 


and heav * mais bg: 


he 


» A birth-day hymn new ſet to une, 
with ſkilful zauch they play : 

hen with the ſtrains of paradiſe, 
wy BABE to ſlumbers lay, 
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He ſages long in eaſtern climes, 
did in dark midnight grope ; 
ill SHILOH all majeftick roſe, 
and ſhone, the Las or Hoy. 


Soon as the womb of time was eas'd, 
and the bleſt birth appears : 

ie ſtar of day thro* wide ex 
its courſe ay earthward 


Aſtoniſh'd at the low-hung ſtar, 
they hail the riſing day ; 

nd to the new-born PRINCE or LIrE, 
in raptures ſpeed away. 


No torches light that homely roof, 

where JEsys deigns to lie: 

eav'n of theſe beams muſt bear the colt, 
and ſet this candle high, 


nien o'er Bethlabem's humble even, 
ſee the bright meteor flame : 
s dwellers loſt in midnight dreams, 


how do theſe ſages 


In deep ſurprize they view the cee, 
and hail their infant KING: 

hile each adoring, to his gaueh 
their early tribute bring, 


Dark clouds that hour his glories vail'd, 
yet theſe his ſcepter own ; 
10 / 24 80 e 


. — 
__ > * 


2 No palace ſpreads its ſpacious gates, | 


gb, th' incarnate Go p to greet, 
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Ti.o' o'er the ſplendors of a God, bi 
earth's thickeſt ſhades are thrown, | 


8 Drawn by the ſcent of Sharon's Rosx 
- whoſe fragrance breathes atound: 
They haſte to view the righteous 1 
ſpring lowly ſrom the ground. 


9 Tho! like a root from parched field, 
they view old Fe/ſe's ftem, - 


2h ſprung to day, yet ſtill for ay 
his GODHEAD. is the ſame, B. 
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18 an inhoſpitable clime, 

| then did IMMANUEL bend ; 
When here to pitch his low abode, 

| he in bleſt hour did tend. 


glad entrance to afford : 
No altar ſmokes pertumes to him, 
nor incenſe round him pour'd. 


3 No monarch throws his ſcepter down, 
. *neath his deſcending {ect : 
No heralds ſent with-ſounding trump, 


4 But Oh ! the awful deed of ſhame, 
the wondrous BARE muſt fly ; 

Nor to the homely natal, ſpot, 
adventure to draw nigh. | 


5 Yon ſword, in fatal hour unfhexth's, 

+ - with infant gore reeks high; 

Rent fmiling from the tortur'd breaſt, 
the early martyrs lie. 


— 
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The heavens are rerit by blood's od cry, 
grief's deepeſt ſighs reſound; 
Vhile under many a maurntul roof 
th expiring babes are found. 


How bleſt | ye fair infantile train, . 

whoſe brows were wreath'd ſo ſoon, 
With the triumphant martyrs palm, 
and early. wore their crown. 


Baptiz'd in mid that crimſon font, 
which iprang from your own veins ; | 

lung'd in that emblematick ſtream, 

you purg'd adhering ſtains, - 


Now high you fit, and ſweet you ſing, 
nigh him that too was flain ; 

low ſucklings, ſure, theſe j Joys above 
have recompenc'd your pain. 
o In cryſtal ſtreams beneath the throne, 
ſee how they ſwim around; 
hile from the mouths of babes redeem'd, 
the LaMs's high praiſes ſound. 
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O may I peaceful cloſe theſe eyes, 
on all below the ſun ; 


d take a glad farewel of life, 
ſince mortal things are done. 


Far travell'd in the ways of men, 
I weary here to roam: 


days of exile are run out, 
and I would venture home. 


Long anxious have I ey'd the ſkies, 
Th to welcome SHILOH down; 


. Now 
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Now theſs bleſt moments haſting by, 6 
my ardent wiſhes crown. | 


4 O let this gladſome view ſuffice, 
my infant Sa vioun's fmiles ; 
All things beſide will now look faint; 

this all their luſtre ſpoils. 


5 9 bleſt embrace l when in theſe arms 


aſpt ſalvation's Go: 
uld theſe teeble arms ſuſtain 
the wond'rous awful load | 


6 But why ſo quickly yield him backs. 
or quit the glorious ONE 


_ — before the birth of time, 
od-like ſplendor ſhone | 
7 Ye e who in waiting ſand, - 
the God-like BAaze around: 
To you *twill prove ſurpriſing fight, 
while he thus ſwath'd lies bound. 


8 With you, cloſe vigils would I keep, 


Ho 


all round this PRINCE oF PEACE ; * 


*Mong you adoring, ftill I'll gaze 
. on that᷑ divineſt face. 


9 But ah ! the fight has prov?d too Rrong 


for this — mould'ring clay : 
 Heav'n break this earthly pitcher down, 


that I may ſcape a 1. 1 
10 Calm and ſerene I yield my breath ; i 


I fold in arms of thine, 
Who this bleſt hour, thy glorious head | 
| did'ſt reſt on arms 7 mine, 


HFT N NX - a7 
XII. ISAIAH XI. . 
Hat Root whence ſprang th' angelick flow'rs 
which ſpread in 3 . a 


ns from mid- ſurrounding clay, 
in one fair ſprout to riſe. 


Not in attractive charms atray d, 
he rears the antient head: 

o gaudy leaves adorn that ftem, 
mean riſing from its bed. 


No bluſhing roſe its gloſſy hue 
this wond' tous PLANT did lend: 

or did the cedars waving high, 
to it in homage bend, 

Some while this Bu ancu, with naked ame, 
no ſhelter did betide : ; 

or did the warblers mid its boughs, 
from their purſuers hide. 


Some ſeaſons on earth's parched plain, 
it diſregarded grew ; 


hort fi — 
0 1 r and round, 


no beauties view. 


At laſt the ax, by impiaus band, 
the glorious ſtem did hew ; 


s budding boughs, on trembling 1 
with deep diſdain they thre wp. 
Yet ſoon reviv'd, it ſprang afreſh, 
and now o'ertops the cloud z; 
ith boundleſs ſweep, it ſpreads Heaven. 5 ßelds, 


where long before it ſtood. 
Cloſs to its boughs, the 8 
xi in brighteſt * clings 


Neath 


10 From 'mid that root a living ſpring, 
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'Neath life's fair tree, now rear'd ſo high, 
their hallelujahs ſing. 


9 Its fruit ſeraphick breaſts inſpires, 
with new ecſtatick flows: 

Its fragrant odours on the breeze, % 
thro? paradiſe ſtil} blows, 


' - glides thro? the heavenly plain; 
Which winds thro? manſions of the juſt, 
with ſofteſt murm'ring ſtrain. 
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Ow ** did the hate of man, 
gainſt JE sus find a vent? 


© His foes ſoon as he enter'd life, 
were on his ruin bent. 1 


2 Yet ſmiling harmleſs on the breaſt, 
what umbrage could he give ew 
Not in the manger unenvied, 
he's doom'd unmeet to live. 


3 And muſt this glorious heavenly BABE, 
with all his hoſt decamp; 
And that cer morning s roſy hand, 
has lighted day's bright lamp. 


4 Could ye his wing d attendants bruik 

ſuch inſult on your Gor, © 

When, he muſt midſt night's chilling > Ha 
: forſake his mean abode, - | 


5 Ye mighty hoſts, what were your thought? as 0 
| when thus your MAKER lay ( 
In manger meanly ſhrivelled up, wo 2 Ve 


the infant of a day. th 
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Like mournful tale ye never heard, 

tho' told each wondrous deed 1 
The Gop who form'd theſe num'rous orbs, 
wants room to lay his head * 


Altho' you never drop a tear, 
nor feel ought elſe but joy; 


aim'd Ixsus to deſtroy ? 


> let thus, O men you pay his love, 
who with heave.” peace ſtept down 3 

\nd *midft a ſea of wrath divine, 

did all his glory drown. 


O!] what if back to paradiſe, 
his journey he purſue; 

\nd in behalf this worthleſs race, 
his ancient contract rue. 


o How juſtly might the winged winds, 
have wafted him on high ; 

ight he not with one ſimple breath, 
the tyrant's hate dety. 


1 How warm his love, that did not cool, 
beneath theſe hills of ſnow ! 

ens breaſts gainſt him with gall did boil ; 
his 4 with pity . a 
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Hat glorious Hos r, who at his board, 
ten thouſand worlds maintains, 

To be a child of woe and want, 

he for a ſeaſon deigns. 


2 Ye ſeraphims, how could you ſit | 
the undrawn table round 


6 bo C 2 


* 


= 


ts ! 


Vhat were your views, when Herod's hate 4 


19 


Re- 


en 
Regardleſs? tho? your long ador'd 
\ breathes out this awful ſound ; 


3 No creature lacks its needed meals, 
from his unbounded ftore, 

Each to tich banquet ſtill he calls, 
that breathes within his door. 

4 Thro' countleſs links of various life, 
all to the full he feeds; | 

From angels to the inſe& tribes, 

he ſatisfies their needs. 


5 Yet wonder, O ſurrounding heay'ns ! 
a Goy for want complains 

Who the large fabrick of the ſky, 
and dwellers there ſuſtains. 


6 What wonder tho? heaven's choiceſt fare, 
to angels taſteleſs prove; 
A breaſt of adamantine make, ww 
_ ure this his plaint muſt move. 
7 Yet more ſutprize, unpiteous hell 
attempts to ſell him bread! 
If in obeiſance fore the fiend, 
he bow his bleſſed head. 
8 How durſt that bold infernal foe, 
raiſe his audacious brow, 
Begging his praiſe whom he ador'd, 
with his now guilty crew? 
9 But Oh amaze | all earth around, 
men taſte delicious cheer ? ; 
Norjof IMMANnvEL's pitching want, 
the mournful tale onve hear, 


= 
u 


- 
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Hen Jr u deign'd below the ſun, 
to houſe his head in clay; 

imſelf in room of kindhng brands, 
he on the flames did lay, 


On threſhold of this mortal life, Z 
with woe he ſhook the hand ; 

d 'midſt its various lanes, etabrac's - 
dire ſorrows numerous band. 


The ſun that Circuits yonder heavens, 
his griefs aſtoniſh'd ſaw : 

d hide the ſight, how oft he aim'd 

clouds o'er his face to draw ! 


If flaming ills, b by aig night were quench'd, 
*mid — eem'd to die; 


ne ſaffron morn, with fanning wi 
ſtill blew his ſorrows high. 


Day prov'd too ſhort to vent his heart, 
oft midnight ſaw his tears : 

de ſtarry hoſts ſhed trembling rays, 
to view their MAK EA s fears, . 


In deep afflictions was he wrapt, ny 
and ſtill with ſadneſs clad ; 

dſt troubles far beyond man's ken, 

he made his joyleſs bed. 


Stern juſtice frown'd, yea mercy too 
her ſmiles from os did turn: 


do! a thankleſs human race, 
did their REDEEMER ſpurn 1 


Each lowring morn the troublous ſtrenms, 
ſil) higher o'er him roſe ; 


1 % 
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Till *bove his head in fatal hour, 
tte angry billows cloſe. | 

- 9. Grief dy'd his locks of hoary hue, 

- _  - amidſt youth's riſing bloom ; 
Beneath thoſe ills. his ſhoulders ſtoop, 


which were our righteous doom. 


10 Not all the glorious hoft on high, 
| ſaw ſuch diſtreſs before, 
As Jz8vs thro' his mortal days, 

for man all en rom 
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f EH. eye behold the  wond'rous MA Ny 
He. His footſteps learn to trace; 
Walk from his cradle to his tomb, 
admire his matehleſs grace. 


2 See how he blows his glories out, 
and lights far feebler flame; 
In human liv'ries deign to clothe, 
and clips his wide-ſpread fame. © 


Come meet him at the porch of life, 
and hear his-infant cr | 
Who was ador'd in lofty . 
by all the hoſts on high. 


4 Man Tmiles beneath his ſhelt' ring wing, 
himſelf now learns to weep ; ; 
*He huſh'd an univerſe to reft, . 
yet folds his arms to ſleep. 


5 Here view him nail the yielding plank, 
by theſe ſame mighty hands, 

Which on the gates of — | 

did rivet faſt the bands, - 


At 
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Adoring view his bleſſed am 
now hew the ſtubborn ox; 

ho' thro' the blue ſulphureous Leas, 
hell howls beneath its ſtroke. 


See how he rears the humble maſt, 
cloſe to he 'urrowing keel ; 

ho fix'd the ſtars in heav ns blue roof, 
which ſtill unwand' ring reel. 


Anon he launches forth the ſhip, 
on the proud waves to ride, 4 
ho countleſs orbs thro? heav'nly plains , 
rolls bene. trom his ſide. 
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E cherubims, whoſe Seiden wings 
fan ſwift the yielding air; 

ho through the bounds vi G o D's nit,” 

on errands high repair: 


Yet unperceiv'd by mortal ſight, 
what raptrous vie ws you fee |! 
ſight of woe you too beheld 
in him that bled for me. 


'Midft all your wide extended rounds, 
have ye perceiv'd ſuch woe, 

s did the MAN oF Sorrows feel, 

while ſojourning below | | 

Soon as he drank life's muddy ſtream, 
his breaſt with griets did (ſwell ; 

ſo thought his ſorrows can conceive, * 
nor tongue his feelings tell. 


While ſmiling pleaſant on the breaſt, . 
O wondrous fight ! he hung; 


— 


Then 
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Then in his cup by angry heaven, 
Some bitter drops. were wrung. 


6 Black troublous miſts o'er all his ways, 


each riſing morn were fpread ; 
In forrow's paths his ſteps ay trode, 
griefs hung his joyleis bed. 


7 Ev'n the wide univerſe around, 


joy ſhuts from him her ſprings; 


While from above, beneath and round, 
his breaſt with horror ſtings. 


8 On bitter morſels long he fed, 


gall mixtures oft did drink: n 


And 'neath the frowns of ireful m_ 
his ſpirits oft did fink. 


9 Heaven unrelenting, views the ſcene, 
nor ſtays deſcen ing ſhow” rs: 
Hell with a diabolickrage, 
iss arrows round him pours. 


20 Soon as his pulſe began to beat, 

ſtill ſadneſs thrill'd each vein ; 
Unceaſing woes then uſher'd in 
the fat tremenduous pain. 
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Oak o'er the wide infernal gates, 
„ IMMANUEL kept his 

And from his high celeſtial throne, 
hell's motions did deſery. 


2 He rein'd, with eaſe, the bridl'd fiends, 


cloſe held the rattling chain ; 
Blaſpheming, tho” they champ'd the bit, 
he aw'd-the foaming train. 


* 
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> If they with leave their collars ſtipt, * 
and roar'd earth's thickets round, 

e lock'd their jaws, and ey'd their courſe, 

and ſoon retreat did ſound, | 


But now, from *mid their dreary den, 
hell's legions fiercely growl ; .' 

Round him with diabolick rage 

the tempters fearleſs row]. 


See the arch-fiend with daring look, 
untrembling eyeaGon;; | 
egardleſs views yon bleſſed head 
that aw'd him with ics nod, 


More dev'lifh till, with hand accurs'd, 
he mints his darts to throw'; - 

thim, who forg'd the lightning's bolt, 
he aims the vengeful blow, 

For ever blaſted be that arm, 
that thus was rais'd on high, | 

o wound the wond'rous MAN that ftoop'd 
for my black crimes to die. 


For ever ſoundleſs be that tongue 

that bade the HicresT bend | 
low proftration fore a fiend, 
and incenſe downward ſend. 


Where were ye angels, when your G o D 
with fiends in conflict join'd ? 

d when the ſons.of blaſphemy 
as one gainſt him combin'd. 

d How could you ftand unheeding by, 
and view th' inſulting foe ? 

heſe darts long hammer'd in yon pit, 
at your ADORED throw. | 


3 © thou who ſtills — ſtorms, 
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and calms the oceans roar : 

How durſt the foe but once require 
thy GODHEAD him t adore ! 

12 Why was not he that inftant plung'd 
in tenfold deeper woe ? ys 

And for ſuch crime his ev'ry pow r, 

ten thouſand horrors know. 


H e royal PRoPHET's voice divine, 
hey 


ſounds through the liſt'ning throng ; 
„joyous, taſte of wiſdom's ſtream, 
for larger draughts till long. 


2 Loft by its ſound in ſweet ſurprize, 
none nature's cravings heed ; 

Their mental pow'rs feel vaſt defire 

for heav'n's deſcending bread. 


3 But O the bounties of a God 
who hears want's harmleſs cry; | 
Unaſk'd to their returning needs, N 
he grants the meet ſupply. 


c 
4 He ſpreads the ſpacious earthen board 4 
with cloth of living green,” 1 
And quick around th' obedient crowd, 1 0 
wrapt in amaze are ſeen, | he 
5 And now they dread a ſcrimp repaſt, © ite 
diftruſtful of their Hos, 
Tho! all the tables ſet aboye, | | — 


are cover'd at his coſt. 


6 This univerſe, his ſpacious houſe, 
eats hourly at his charge ; 


Its countleſs ranks feed to the full, 
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and till the crumbs are large. 
The ravens ſee no table ſpread, , 
yet none their murm'rings hear; 
he infant lions yell to him, 
who to the cry dra ws near. 


With eaſe he'll feaſt this gazing throng, 
from his unleſs'ning ſtore ; 

cth, air and ſea, his garners wide, 

by emptying fill the möre. 

e gueſts, partake this plenteous meal, 

dealt by no niggard hand; 

oring view the food ſtill grow, 

at his divine command. 


Hence ne'er diſtruſt his royal word, 
nor doubt'a prom'ſing GOD; 

nce he ſpeak, tis inſtant done ; 

all nature marks his'nod. 


XXI. JOHN Il 2. 


Nharmful lo ! the joyous band, 

do wait the nuptial hour; 

ey hail the matrimonial morn ;' 
mirth blythſome round they pour. 


ell may the concert ſwell full ſweet," 

when JEsvs deigns t' attend; , 
| heav'n to grace the bridal, down 

its royal HosT does ſend. 


ſize high your lot, ye envi'd pair, 
who hail'd this bleſſed gueſt ; 

| freſh from his unemptying ſpring, 
did the rich bleſſing taſte. 


by did the grape fo niggar N 
8 ni | 
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of its enliv*ning juice ; ; 


Well might the vine its tubes all rain 7 Fu 
for the bleſt ForMER's uſe. 

5 But he has nature's ſtores at will, 15 hc 

her treaſures can command * 

Her ſprings each at his bidding flow, At 

their keys are in his hand. | 

6 *Tis he that bids the ſpreading vine -- 10 

the cheering ſtreams diſtilj | 

Yet ſoon be ſhortens natures courſe, | Fa 


wine ſprings ſrom yonder rill. | 


7 He, nature's SUN, from its wide ſphere, | 
can dart meridian rays ; 

And in an inſtant that mature, Sec 
which here long rip' ning ſtays. 

8 Here ſickly nature creeps but ſlow, 
at feeble efforts mints z; 

But *neath the beams of life's bleſt ſource, But 

. nought then her progreſs ſtints. hy 


9 There's ſummer till, where his bleſt beams 1 
in their full luſtre ſhine; 

No polar circles there are known _ Th 

on either ſide the line. \ { 

el 


10 We thoughtleſs mortals, dim of dete, 
ſtint oft the pow'r divine, 

To nature's low imperfe& aims, 

eſſay'd in her decline. 


XXII. LUKE VII. 15. 


Tes 

WW: bialls-we ods muft abide, | ſ 
eber life's rough ocean's croſt; odli 

T wixt waves of hope and 1 of fear, 2 


Ams 
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bow are our veſſels toſt? 
Full thin our comforts here are ſown; 
but thick our cares ay grow ; + 


ſhoſe opening buds as they diſcloſe, 
to leaves of grief oft blow. 


At Nain ſee a mournful fair, - 
deep deep in ſables clad, - 

| doleful weeping for her mate, 
now wrapt in death's cold bed. 


Far worſe, ſhe ſtays the ſinking head 
of the dear hopeful boy, 

hat well belov'd remaining pledge 
of all their nuptial joy. 

See how ſhe hangs in ſad ſuſpenſe, 
and wipes the riſing dews | 
hile in the hand of conquering death 

a bow full bent ſhe views. 


But lo! the deep reſounding groan, 
decides the doubtful ftrite ; 
is eyes are lock'd by death's cold keys, 

he takes farewel of life. 


The corpſe wrapt cloſe in winding ſheet, 
. ſtretch'd on the bier lies; 
he mother claſps the pale hue'd clay, 
and vents deſpairing cries. 


Heav*n piteous views the doleful ſcene, 
and ſeems to frown on death ; 
or having cropt th' unripen'd bud, 
and clos'd his youthful breath, 
Jesvs difpells grief's lowring clouds, 
ſpreads round a ſky ſerene; | 
odlike at this bleſt ſeaſon comes, 
and brightens all the ſcene. - 


10 Low | 
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10 Low at his feet death lays the a tot 


| of his apartments wide, bi 
Leſt for this cruel robbery done, 

| in angry tone he chide. Th 
11 He calls, the univerſe reſounds, h 

.  andecho's back the voice; KL dt 
- Death's bars in ſunder inſtant burſt, . { 


the mourners all rejoice. 


XXIII. LU k E. VI, 2. 


Ow oſt we count ev'n life a load, 
and *neath its burden droop |! 
bile ailments with each beating pulſe, 


makes youthiul vigour ſtoop. 


2 From horrid pain and dire diſeaſe, 
no air can prove a mail; 

Ev'n thro' ſurrounding armed bands 
ſtrong pangs the prince aſſail. 


3 From nature's pains there's no defence: 7 
here lies declining bloom, _ 

Toft by the laſt convulſive throw, 
ſees death's approaching gloom, 


4 Yet Jesvs ſoon makes hobe to dawn, 

death's blow does countermand ; -- 
And for this warlike alien deigns. _ -. 
to raiſe his menial hand, 


5 The maladies begot by my 5 
| obey his royal nod; | 4 
He bids the troop but once 8 


they inſtant take their road. | el 
6 He ſtays the circling ſtreams that roll N * 
theo all the boiling veins: l g Jet 
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bids the mingled humouss part, 
and cools the heated rein. 


The fever by his preſence aw d, 
its raging ferment ſtops z 


d thro' the ſkin's ten thouſand doors, 
ſends forth the Cewy drops. 


The fumes that rack'd the dizzy brain, 
no more attempt to riſe : 
nds pour afreſh thro' deafned ears, 
and rays thro? ſtaring eyes. 


XXIV. MARK IX. 25. 


N ſtrong array, what RENT foes 

'gainſt mortals take the field; 

hat need with each returning morn, 
our weapons right to wield. 


an oft muſt fight againſt himſelf, 
and foreign foes reſtrain ; 
r eaſier thofe ſharp darts to quench, 8 
thrown by helPs harmtul train. 
) ! dread to ſee what hell can do, 
if heaven ſtand paſſive by; 
ongueleſs fiends ſuch — bring, 
what may not ſpeechful try. 


D)! imp accurs'd, *ſcap'd from the gloom, 
how durſt thou upward ſoar ? 

y break the wide infernal rank, 

or leave hell's mingled roar. 


e mortals wearied of your ſway, : 
now to MESSIAH yield; 


. 


m hell's fierce ſhafts his wide-ſpread wing, 


Hel defencelels men will ſhield, 
1 ; 6 How] 


It 


8 
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6 How canſt thou ſee that bleſſed face, 

- that hurVd you from on high, 
Who ſtamp'd you *neath his conq'ring heel, 
and faſt your bands did tie 
7 What tortures now the fiend quick feels, 

| ſee, ſee him foaming lie, 

At Jxsus' frown hell horrors rage, 
hence oft he mints to flie. 


$ Beneath the ſhelter of a God, 
tis bleſſed lot to dwell ; 
Such ſtand unpierc'd by ſharpeſt darts, 
forg'd in the loweſt hell. 


9 Adore the hand that fix'd the bars, 
of their dire laming grate ; 

Who flacks or draws their rattling chains; 
and curbs their dev'liſh hate. 


XXV. MAT T H. XVII 25. 


Strange demand ! when nature's KING, 
to man a tax muſt pay; 
Tho' at the footſtool of his throne, 
heav'n's hoſts their tribute lay. 


2 More wondrous ſtill to ſee him want, 
that is the HEIR OF ALL; 

Who treaſures of ten thouſand worlds, 
could muſter at his call. 5 


3 For man grown bankrupt to his Gop, 
heav'ns wealth he did forego ; 

And whence to yield the cuſtom claim'd, 
he hardly ſeems to know. 6 


4 The earth has lock'd-its coffers up, © 
ü none haſte to lend their LoR D; 
8 The ſea is his, and all its tribes, 
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are liſt' ning to his word. . 


« The perch unbidden thro the deep, 
ſurveys the treaſures loft, 

hich blind deluded men no more, 
will make their empty boaſt. 


b As if it heard great Cz/ar's call, 
or knew dear IEsUs' need, 

t gobbles down the ſilver coin, 
and plies its fins with ſpeed. 


See how it haſtes to meet the hook, 
quick thro' the waves makes way, 
Tbat in the bleſt CREaToR's hand, 
the tribute it may lay. 


Which ſhall be firſt to do his will, 
theſe ſcaly tribes contend, | 
hen on his errands, thro* the 
he bids theſe carriers bend. 


All elſe, but man, are proud to ſerve 
the Gop that gave them life: 

hich in his praiſe ſhall moſt excel, 

'mong others ſeems the ſtriſe. 


ſtill ready to obeyx 
ith zeal and joy, where he directs, 
to wing thee on thy way. 


XXVI. MARK Il. 13. 


A ND did the fy ho thay ky 
deny to him a ſhare, | 

hoſe bleſſing fructiſies each 
when they rich ſruitage bear. 


* 


Whes Jz5ys once to taſte thy figs, 


- % 


o Take ſhame my ſoul, and mark his nod, | 


* 
- 
_— — — — 2 + 


- 
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* 
4 


| 3 Why didſt thou dreſs in gayeſt green, 


did deign to turn aſide, 


How could'ſt thou diſregard his need, 
and all hr hopes deride ? 


and ſpread thine arms abroad 
That with thy bloſſoms thou might call, 


2 the journeyer from his road. 


4 Tis juſt thy branches meet a blaſt, 
and that each bud ſhould die, 

When JEsus to recruit his ſtrength, 
in vain to thee drew nigh. 

5 And yet my glowing cheek may bluſh, 
while 1 thus doom the tree: 

Methinks when I review that ſcene, 

« the cenſure fails on me. 


6 I in far richer ſoil have ſtood, 
beneath heaven's ſoft'ning dew, 
At various ſeaſons ſhewing buds ; 
nor have my leaves been few. 


7 But when the bleſſed. Owner comes, 
at his determin'd hour.; 


Where is the fruit on loaded boughs, h 


L in his hands may pour)? 
8 *Tis wonder he that owes this field, 
ſuch barren trees ſhould ſpare : _ 
How juſt, from *midſt his water'd ground, 
their ev'ry root to tear ? 
9 Bleft Jesus, ſtay thy mighty hand; 
thy ſtroke, tho! juſt, ſuſpend -: _ 
Till *neath the rich high flavour'd fruit, 
my loaded branches bend. 


NV. MATT 


— -— — 
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XXVII. MATT H. XXI. 53. 


Et Zion's ſpacious roofs reſound, , , 
behold your PRINCE draws nearz © ** 
lad crouds are ſhouting him along, 
ſoon will his train appear. 


2 Meekeon th'unſaddl'd colt he ſits, 
who rides the ftubbora winds ; 
\nd in the hollow of his hang, 

the roaring tempeſt binds. 


In humble triumph ſee them move, 
while garments ſtrew the way; 

Vhich glad attendants tondly + 

and tor his carpet lay. 


The joyous throng, unthinking hail 
his coronation day; i 
amindful that th" eternal crown, 
his temples lang did ſtay, 


In ſplendor infinitely bright, 
E're birth of time, he rode, 

nd early on the ſtarry floor, 
his bleſſed ſootſteps trode. 


This homely grandeur ſuits but ill, 
with him that is divine; 
le means not in fair Zion's hei ghts, 
in royal robes to ſhine. 


Throw wide the ample doors of thought, 
there let him bear his ſway, ; - 

hat on the necks of wayward luſts, 
his reins he hence may lay. 


'Tis there Mes81AH- courts a ſeat, 


let none his ſuit de 
= wth : 0 0 Un- 
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Unrivall'd let him bruik that throne, 
| and wave his ſceptre high, 
29 Your inward powers to him reſign, 
b let theſe hoſannahs ſing ; 
| Teo Zior's bleſt anointed Kine, 
thy daily tribute bring, 


XXVII. LUKE XIX. 4. 


Arth's well firnam'd a vale o tears, 
with brine her oceans flow; 
And how to brew this ſalted ſtream, 
| each mortal eye may know. 
2 From forrow's bitter ſpreading r 
men's boaſted 4 ale. "wo 
He lives not, but or ſoon or lace, 
his cheek he often dries. 
f -- . 3 Such ſights each paſting day abound, 
F we early learn to weep ; | 
Hearts grieved vent their bitter brine, - 
far oftner than they ſl-ep. 


4 Man well may figh, when more than man, 
breathes theſe rebounding cries; 
While fitting clad in garb of woe, 
he wipes his flooding eyes. 
5 Man often ſpends his breath in vain, 
and heaves a cauſeleſs groan; 
But proſpects dire makes IE Sus mourn, 
in this affecting tone. 
6 For man, for man, unthinking man, 
. his heart is melting taſt, 
To ſee his ſetting ſun go down, 
and golden ſeaſons paſt, 


— 
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His wing, has bleſſed ſhelt'ring wi 
O'er Hieruſalem ſpread, "ng ing 

uſt be — 2 her ſpiteful ſons, 
contemn*d'th* almighty ſhade, 


Sad ſight to view immortal men, 

infinite fury brave 

nd from the arms of mercy leap, 

deep thro” the fiery wave. "= 


Thro' all divine reſtraints they broke, 

nought their career could ſtop; 

d now a God has fix' d their doom, 
and ſhuts their eve of hope, 


) While-o'er our race thou deigus to brood, 

and ſpreads thy feathers wide, F 

ach me beneath thy ſpreading w - 
my guilty ſelf to hide, 0 


2 


XXIX, MAT TH. XXI. 12. 


He mighty Ovx, wh long has d welt 
in houſe unmade with hands, 
w 'neath the conſecrated roof, 
of Zion's temple ſtands. 


'T was to this God, ye hallow'd tribes, 


you breath'd ſweet incenſe round ; 
heſe organs with fonorous voice, 


did his loud praiſes ſound. 
Long did. he on theſe cherubs wings, 


in clouded glory dwell ; 


hat matchleſs ſplendor he ſhed forth, 
the Urim long did tell, 


Waſh now, ye prieſts, your crimſon hands, 
no more your fingers ſtain ; 
79 / From 


- 
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From th' altars horns the heifers looſe, 


- untie the lamb again. 


5 You need not point Mgss1AH out, 
by all theſe bloody ſigns 
When now within thefe ſacred walls, 
his cloudleſs glory ſhines, | 
6 *Tis now high time to quench the flames, 
that on theſe altars burn; | 


The Gop to whom theſe victims ſmoke, \ ſ. 
will theſe burnt off rings ſpurn. t 
7 Hence unmoleſted let the lambs, f 
ſtill crop the flow ry mead, : 
The Lams of Gop gives them reprieve, hi 
for them you'll ſee him bleed, fo 
8 This prieft will ſoon an altar raiſe, 3 
but will no bullock ſlay; | C 
Himſelt, himſelf, his bleſſed ſelf, _ leſt 
he on the wood will lay. ; an 
9 Unbloody off rings hence to heaven, * 
each contrite heart ſhall raiſe, * 
Neath nature's temple's ſacred roof, _ oſte 
all fleſh ſhall chaunt his praiſe. | an 
10 Ye throngs who round the inner courts, 7 . 
breathe your deſires on hig); 2 
The very Gop that heareth pray'r, oup 
\ Juſt now is ſtanding by. car 
„„ 
XXX. M. AT TH, XXI. 12. | the 
133 - es] Jn al 
Ow Jesvs treads the hallow'd floor, Ma 
and inmoſt ſplendors views : - ] eve; 
Each corner of theſe famed courts, | con 


to him pollution ſhews, | 
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he impious bands are ſwarming round, 
intent on lawleſs gain: 

tortion, fraud, and black deceit, 
the warm oblations {tain.- 


Vhat need that Hz who owes this houſe, 
ſhould quickly twine his rod, 

d teach theſe daring ſons of ſhame, 

'twas conſecrate to Gon. | 


\ (courge ſo mild will lightly laſh 
this ſacrilegious th 

ho with their ſcarlet colour'd deeds, | 
defil'd thy root ſo long. 


his holy ground was ne'er inclos'd -. 

for ſublunary trade; 

om earth 'twas ſunder'd, and to heaw' a, 
theſe walls were ſacred made. 


leſt Jesvs, plait theſe cords anew, 
and deign to view my mind! 

wn in that temple rear'd to thee, 
ſuch buyers thou mayſt find. 


often mint to clear that houſe, + 
and throw the tables down, -, 
eſe bold intruders back again, 

do find their way too ſoon. 


ought, nought, but thine almighty nee, 
can theſe diſturbers chace ; - + 


0 human power ſhould force han out, 
they ſtill reſume their place. 


Jn altar of : a contrite heart, 

May I pure incenſe raiſe, 

every power till undifturd'd, / 
concur to fing thy pants 
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5; F or all that breathes he made fit beds, 


* xXXXI MAT TH VII. 20. 


Was he who bull the heaven of Heavens, 
that utters loud this cry ; 


yet has not where to lie. 


2 For all the choirs that wing the air, 
he builds the downy neft, .- 

Yet now envys the feather d tiibes, 
who find meet place for reſt. 


3 Evn o'er the foxes harmful head, 
_ _.. the ſtately arch he laid, 
Neath midnight damps his own bleſt head, Hi 
by grafly pillow's ſta. 
4 Earth's tenants round know each a ſhade, 
to cool noen's fervid ray, 


But he that feeds the folar flame, W 
muſt bear the ſcorching day. : 
5 All on his parent arm reclin'd, | o de 

are midſt ſoft flumbers lofts | 

But nought IMMANUEL on that day, Lo 
7 * but earth's cold bed could boaſt, in 
6 His fingers ſpun yon ſ pangl'd web, n — 


as curtains for the ſky ; 
Now nought but theſe ſurround his couch, 
. Whereon he deigns to lie. 


7 Unnumber'd gueſts in his als houſe, 


on downy pillows ſleep 
While their blen Hos r on wewied limbs, The 
muſt nightly vigils keep. * 


8 Man ſhelter'd *neath his ſpreading roof, 
* Talern ſtorm defies, 


* 9 
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how oft IMMANUEL 
, XXX. MATT. XVI. 2. 
Was wonder when Mzs81aH rie 
thi eternal robes he wore; | 
But none to ſee him dreſs again, : 
in garb long us'd before. "Pe 


Nor wonder tho' thou Tabor ſhine, 

'til! earth light her laſt blaze ; 
Thro' that effulgence round thee ſpread, 
by SHILOH's dazzling rays. 


High favour'd mount, that o'er thy head, 
diſplaz”d far brighter view, : 

han gv'n ten thouſand worlds combin 3 
could thro? all ages ſhew. ; 


Well might the ſun drink up his rays, - 

and for a day take reſt : Ki 
o dart one ray while Jxsvs ſhone, 
had of his oil-been waſte, . 


Lo! GABRIEL warm with love divine, 
in deep proſtration bends; 

o draw the royal mantle on, 
his chearful aid be lends. : 


A robe ſhap'd' by no finite hand, 
deep dipt in richeſt die, _' + 
heſe heavenly bearers downward 8 
from wardrobe of the ſky. 
The hues that paint the roſy eaſt, 
when morning ſpreads its wing, 
| Would prove as midnight ſhewn with noon, 
p belore this mighty KINO. i 


F | s Theſ 


2 
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re 
8 Theſe ſhining heralds from above, 
his e ſplendor ſpy, 
And low adoring find his beams, 
too ſtrong for finite eye. 

9 No wonder tho theſe fav'rites round 
yet hous'd in brittle clay, 
Should be involv'd in awful thoughts, 

'neath heav'n's increaſing day. 
10 Well might they ſeek to pitch their tents, 
in that delightful place, 


Where raptrous ſmiles inceſſant glance, B 
from th” uncreated face. 44 * 

11 Beat high my ſoul, this luſtre beams, it's 
on Ziovw's tow'ring hill ; 

Soon will the bliſsful ſight unfold, * * 8 H 

and all thy longings fill. * 

XXXI. LUKE vn. 23 

) Be 

* he that rides the bridled winds, | 

hall from their wings alight; Wl 

| How quick they ſweep along the plain f 

| and ſpread a gen ral fright. _ | o In 


2 The peaceful deep ſtirr'd by thelr breath, 
now mounts its billows high; 
And proudly aims with briny toam 
to waſh the azure ſæy. 


3 Bold was the tempeſt thus to rage, 
on the Tiberian lake, 5 - 
E're JIxs us on his homely couch, 
did his ſoft llumbers 3 
e wonder tho? th' aftoniſh'd crew, 
Jour heave 18 that cry, 


% 


Whe 
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When on the mountain ſurges pois d, 
they to the ſtars draw nigh. 
5 While wave on wave with haughty pride, 
quite o'er their veſſel rides; 
nconſcious that the Gop of ſtorms 
now in its womb abides. 


5 Lo ! how they gape with wid'ning jaws, 
for prey till roar aloud ; 

ho' millions by. them ſwallow'd ne. 
lie boſom'd in the flood. 


But Oh ! how ſoon their pride takes fight, 
when J. sus looks around; | 

\t's ſight the wind retire aſham d, 

thus boiſt'rous to be found. 


8 How foon th' unquiet ſea is calm'd 

and ſmooths each angry frown! 

Repenting thus around her God, A * 
to be in ferment thrown. | ; | 


) Behold my ſoul, unreas' ning waves, 
thus mark the almighty nod; 
luſh then, if thy-rebellious breaft 
forget a ſpeaking Goo. 
o In upright 5oloms oft he dwells, 
there ſtands his pleaſing ſeat ; 
zeware leaſt ſtorms thy God — 
from thence to make retreats 


XXXIV. MARK . 24. 


ILL too the black 1 bands, 
in yonder den that grow], 
heir ſtubborn neck to Jesvs bow, 

and yield to his controul ? 


Whe F2 
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2 Ves, at his ſummons they muſt flit, 
and to their chains return, 


Where ſheets of ſulphur flaming high, l 
all round their priſon burn. 


3 The ſofteſt whiſper of a Goo 
to fiends freſh torture brings: 
Their boſoms *tore his face divine, 
are prick'd with poiſon'd ſtings. 
4 Juſt in the ſtile of hell they cry, 
to JEs8Vs quit their claim; 
Tho long blaſpbemers, yet with awe 
| they ſpeak th” incarnate name. 
5 How harſh the ſound, to hear deſpair 
. pronounce Mxss. an known? —©- 
' Yet with that breath their bliſter'd tongues, 
all hopes from him difown. - 
6 Well may they know his high deſcent, 
their gloom with howlings rang: 


When at his birth angelick hoſts, 


; their ſweeteſt anthems ſang. 
7 Full fore they felt his gktt' ring ſword, 

| the wounds will never clole; 

It gaſht when on blaſpheming bands 

MxssiAn godlike role. © 


. $ No wonder tho' they roar aloud, 

| to hear his mildeſt ſound ; 

And dread a deeper plunge in woe, 
with yet far deeper wound. 


9 Before his rifing frown they calm, 
and ſoon their hold forſake ; 
At once he locks their impious jaws, 
nor will their fetters break, 
10. Ador'd be that almi ghty hand 


/ 
, 


% , 
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that forg d their bars ſo ſtrong; 


d ſcreens each hour my guilty head 
from this internal throng, 


XXXV. LUK Ek xX. 4. 
E how Tarcheus climbs aloft - 


above the noiſy crowd, 
ſee the wond*rous.man that rain'd 
unceaſing ſhowers of good. 7, 
oon from the yielding bough he ſtarts, 8 
when JEsus comes in view: 

az'd to find th* illuftrious Oux 
"bis deſignation knew. - 


How could thy face be ftrange to ms N 
who did its features ſketeb : 


| to adjuſt its various lines, 

his compaſs there did ſtretch ? - 

His hand mark'd out that ſmoothed plain, * 
juſt o'er thy cloudleſs brow : | 

pencil on thy ruddy cheek, 

impreis'd that blooming hue. 


'Twas eafy too to find thy name; 
he glanc'd lifes rolls on high, 

golden chraraQers engrav'ds © © 
Zaccheus he did ſpy. Y 


Now thou haſt feen old 17 $ * 
that from the ground did riſe: 

d matchleſs beauties grace his brow, 
in thy admiring eyes? | 

day publican, art thou tepaid - | . 
thy borrowings of the tree ? 


Pechinks it was a gaining dag at 
th 95 that 


| that Ive glanc d ö 
8 Sure finite numbers cannot count, 
the profits of that hour; 


When Jus n thine” op'ning ear 
this bliſsful found did pour. 


9 O! haſte, and hail thy heavenly gueſt, 
| on him no welcome ſpare ; 

Thou ſha't not tread a ſtep for . 
A largely pay his fare. 


XXXVI. LUKE XIX. 8. 


ACCHEUS raptur's at the nn” '-* 
| down trom the bough deſcends 3 
And 'neath his hoſpitable roof, 

his royal gueſt attends. 


2 With tribute crowds unheeded ſtand, 
but no receiver 
Aims far tranſcending — * ore, 
no fill Zaccheus' mind. 


3 All low deſires are lull'd alives, 
no more he thirſts for gold: 
His fingers loos'ning drop the world, 

and quick on heaven catch hold. 


4 While he reviews liſe's bygone tage, 
_ he deems theſe purſuits vain :; 
His ſqueamiſh boſom oſten heaves, 
to throw his wealth again. 
5 See how unbidden he refigns,. 
the helpleſs orphans ſpoil : | 
And next to heaven his 7 devotes 
the fruits of honeſt 


6 . ee ſchool, | þ 


hn 


ſoon this hard lefſon knows: 
j ripeſt truit in early ſpring, - 
he to the- world now ſhows, 925 


he qualms of his late feveriſh mind, 
that inſtant diſappear; | 


wonder, when at his right hand 
the bleſt phyſician's near, 


ransform 'd in twinkling of an eye, | 
we view a new-born mind; 

ght of the former godleſs man, 

in theſe relolves we find. 


ho' cold the earth, yet love divine 
ſoon in his heart did flame : 

ole kindP'd now by heav'nly breath, 
how does Zaccheus ſhame. 


Yet let no black miſgiving thoughts 
o'er upright boſoms ſpread z 


from JzsUs was not ſhed. 


o'er human kind has ſpread ; 
e that dark morn, fair i innocence 
from theſe low regions fled. . 


ow fit that he who owes this world, 
ſhould from his ſeat deſcend ; 

| to woe's unreſt: ained ſweep, 

put the long wiſh'd-for end ? 


oem this wide hoſpital of earth, _ 
_ mingling groans reſound : 
ells of * on every m | 


H Y MN 8 


zuſe on them ſuch ſudden warmth, - - 


XXXVIL, LUKE vl. 10. 
Hat ceafeleſs havock dire diſeaſe, 


heart 


AY MN 
 heart-melting fights are found, 
Still thro” this ſublunary vale, 

10 ills unreſiſted ride: 


Tini in oblivion's duſky land. 
our drooping heads we hide. 


5 Beneath Mes81am's healing hand, 
what numbers proſtrate le F: > 41 
Here one with his unwielding arm, 
for his kind aid draws nigh. 


6 What wonder tho” a penſive air, 
| fits on his down-caft brow : ::= 
Since o'er his lifeleſs, blighted hand, 
death printed yonder hue. _ 


7 Unvigorous ſee it wither'd: hangs, _ l 
nor could theſe fingers ech ; T 
To graſp a bright imperipl crown, / To 
tho! laid within their reach. al 


8 When nature caſts cold winter's cloak, 
and decks in crimſon dy- 
To nip a bud from ſummer's lap, 
were vain for him to try ö 
9 Or ſhould he mint with faultring voice, f 
ſweet heavens to implore : 
He cannot raiſe this blaſted hane- ' - 
to ock at mercy' s door. 
10 But at MxssT1ARH's royal word, 
new circling vigour flows : 
The pulſe Joos'd from its long atteſt, 
its wonted circuit knows, 


11 How wiſe to mark MassiAn' s nod, 
and at his bidding fly: | 


When cured at his mighty word, 
this wither'd arm we py. 


* * 
" - 
% 
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XXXVIII ACTS Xx 3. : 


weary fteps eam trode, 
* "Crack his ble round | 
ft ſpent with toil on 1 24 couch, 
his bleſſed limbs are — | 


To ſmooth the brow of dire diſtreſs, 
was ay his godlike care ; 4 
o break afflictiun's fallin 

no pains his arm did 1 


The ſhoulder faking 'neath its load, 
ſtill met his friendly aid ; 


Then ſwooning midſt ſour draughts of woe, 
men's heads he often ſtaid. - 


To groans he gave a patient ear, 

and calm'd the ſobbing heat: 

deep digg'd wounds Rill pour'd freſh 5 gy 

and eas'd their painful ſmart. Y 

bat myriads *neath the pleaſing noang 

were plung'd in cheerleſa night } - ; 

Will he with ſympathetick hand, ; ; 

unlock'd the doors of fight. 

en thouſand tongues unbred to ſpeech, 

he taught their wants to. tell : 

ho for the firſt ta heaven's . praiſe, 

their throats all joyous ſwel 

e ſmooths the paſſages of ſound, 

and bores th — ear: | 
ſwift the ſweet harmonious airs, 

aſtoniſh'd mortals hear. | 


Jiftreſsful throngs from pining couch, - 
ſoon at his bidding * 


9 Limbs wither'd, at his bidding ſpring, 


10 The flow'ry meads can well atteſt, _ 


2 Where thouſand taſted plenteous meals, 


BE. H * M N s-- :-- : | 
The helpleſs feel his kind ſupport, 3 


and ceaſe deſpairing cries. f V 


by. . 


freſh ftrength trills faſt around ;. 3 7 


The leper's va;)ed ſnowy front, 


with freſheſt bloom he crown'd. 


how bounteous is his hand ; 


that grew from his command. 
XxxIX. M ARK XV. ” 


SEE Him whoſe high-almig hty band, Oh 
heayen's ſceptre long has way d, 

Now ſiſted at a lawleſs bar, | , 
and by bold worms defy'd. _ we 


2 Now in derifion muſt he. graſp, | 1 
the brittle waving reed; | 

While tos the mock triumphant crown, 

.- wreaths round his bleſſed head. ; 


3 All ſcornful on the knee they ſink, 14 
with ſcoffs MESSsLIAH hail ; 

Beneath whoſe frown the howling hends, 
for ay unpitied wail, | 


4 Was't not enough, exalted Ons ! 


thou ſtiipt thyſelf ſo bare ? 85 2a Þ 
But muſt'th* inſulting wretch again, | 
thy veſture dare to tear. | Whit 
5 Now in mock purple ſee him dreſt 
who wore ſo fair array ; 3 Ac 


Long & er theſe heav'ns his liv ries wore, 
, co ON ſhone with rifing day. ; 


A 
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6 All nature weep perpetual dews, 
to ſee him clad. in ſhame; * 
Who heard haſannahs ceaſeleſs ring, 
to his eternal name. 


7 He cloath'd the herbage of the field, 
in ſuits of richeſt dye; 
Vet ſee his bleſſed ſhoulders clad, 
with rags of infamy. 


8 In ſcornful pomp he's led along, 
at yonder bar to ſtand ; | 

While 'gainſt his high majeſtic brow, 8 
bold wretches litt the hand. 


9 Say, wears he now the purple garb? 
you lent him this in ſcorn ; 

Oh ! no; his robes. of dazzling hue, . 
outſhine the roſy morn. _ 

10 Has Jesvs yet a real ſway, 
what ſceptre bears he now ? 

I't *neath this yielding bruiſed reed 
that you his foes {till bow? 


xl. MARK Xv. 17. 


| How I bleed to ſee theſe brows 
feel agonizing pain; 
While thence the trickling, purple ſtreams, 
thy ſeamleſs veſture ſtain. 


2 Theſe bleſſed temples well it ſuits, % 


far other crown to wear ; 
Which heav'ns eternal a dend 
e er birth of time did bear. 


3 Accurs'd forever be theſe briers, 
that prick d thy diets head; 
| 2 


> F . M N 
Or rather blaſted be that hand, © 
which wrought this thocking deed. | 


Bright pearls ſet in elit” ring rows 
71 Nh on theſe treſſes A. 55 


How low thy godlike N lies, 
when thorns all oder them ſpread. 


5 Theſe rainy eyes that dew'd yon hill, 
with ſympathetick ſtreams, 
Amidſt the crimſon fluid ſwim, 
and dart but cloudy' beams. 


6 O! impious Hirruſalem, | 
that will not yet relent N 


Say, was't for this his 2 | 
on Olivet were ſpent ? Bums 


7 Why does not nature rend ber frame, 
and moulder at the ſight? | 

When nature's Gop, twixt earth and bell, 
ſtands in ſuch diſmal plight. 


8 QI ſun, how couldſt thou ſmile above, 
and heedleſs run thy race! 
Or at that hour unſorrowing ſtare, 
on Ixsus' clouded face 
9 But ah] not gulltleſs were my hands, 
that hour they lent their aid ; 
That moment on his wounded head, 
my rueful crimes were 
10 Theſe with their briſtly 8 paints, 
did prick his jnmoſt ſoul ; 
oP made black wrathful rerrars Liſe, 
and ger his mind to roll. 
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Luſh, O 1 bluſh, ſurrounding heavens, 
) at this amazing view 

ace divine beſmear'd all o'er, 

by yon blaſpheming crew. 


o act ſo foul; from time's wille 8 
was ever brought to view, 
this againſt MesSsTLAH done 

by that abandon'd crew. 


Durſt hell itfelf have dar'd to ſpit, 
full in the face of Gd? 

e fiends would ſhudder, tho their necks - 
beneath his heel are trode. 


) | could that worſe than helliſh deed, 
be hid from ſeraphs ken! 
blackeſt colours 'm uſt they draw, 

the actors of this ſoene. 


ong did they gaze on his fair brow, 
its darting ſmile to meet: 

ir breaſts with warmeſt tranſports.glow* 
while proftrate at his feet. 


hile on that cheek ſurrounding aka, 
their impious mouths now teem ; ; 
t even the GoD-defying wreteh, 

thou deigned to redeem. N 


"ure chryſtal currents from his ſide, 
he pours, to waſh their ſtains ; 

| yet tis thus with matchleſs hate, 
they recompenoe his pains. 

zut Oh dare I difctaim the deed, 

or ſnew a guiltleſshand fo 


- 


XII. AT T. XVI. . 


FP: Oft 


54 HTI M N. 
Oft with that wrong Lſay om 
tho there I did not ſtand. 


9 On me that viſage once was marr'd, 
with beaming mercy ſhine; 

Reſent not tho' with yonder crowd, 
too oft I did combine. 


— 


XLIL MATT. XXVI, 74. 


oſt thou not know that bleſſed 455 ? 
| O] Peter look again; 
The (ound of theſe unkindly words, 

will give MgsS1AH pain. 


2 What tho' his cheek retain the print, 
. of unexampled woe? 
Yet may thine eyes now ſparkling ſhame, 
his ſorrowing viſage know. 
3 His brow's not furrow'd yet by time, 
tho' wrinkl'd deep with blows; 
While o'er his head ſupernal. wrath, 
in ſwelling ſurges flows. 


4 His bleſſed face, without diſguiſe - . 
was not to thee unknown 3 

And dar'ſt thou then thy Lok n forſwear, 
in unrelenting tone. 


5 O!] could this ſhocking word get vent, 
how couldſt thou breathe this ſound. ! 
Which to IMMANUEL's bleeding heart, 
trapsfix'd ſo deep a wound. 


6 This horzid ſpeech p roves its deſcent, 
it ſmells full rank 25 hell ; 

That by ſome fiends theſe thoughts wefe ſpa 
their iſſues — tell. 1 


ge X \ » 
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et why ſo warmly are they hatch'd, 
in thy unguarded mind - 
hen told that ſatan meant to ſift _ 
thee, fore the winnowing wind. 
hink; O ! think, is this thy-faith, 
thou didſt unbidden plight ; 1 5M 
hen warned by thy boſom friend, 
of this dire coming night. 


hat brittle things are man's reſolves, 
how like the cobweb blown ; 
hind the raging blaſts of ſenſe, 
their place is ſeldom known, 


Thou Peter holds-a mirrour up, 
to point me out, my heart; 

us with the ſtouteſt will it fare, 

it hell thus plays its part. 


XLIIL. JOHN xx. 3. 


\Urſue, my ſoul, the bleſſed Man, 
thro” liteꝰ's dark painful race ;. 

Il more enamour'd at each view, 

and praiſe thy being's SouRCE, 

Look on while to aut wiods, 

he whiſpers the ſad tale; 

lat heaven's kind Hos r oft looks in vain, 
to taſte a ſcanty meal. 


Behold the eiſtern of his ſoul, 
with grief charg'd to the brim ; 
ſorrows boiling from his heart, 
ſpat his eye-balls nightly ſw im. 
Pee heaven's Apor'D all patient bear, 
w; inſulting wretches ſcorn ; ; 


| : 

: 1 

: 

| 

; 

! 

: 

[' 
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8 Behold him p 


2 IMMANUEL meets the *wfol wei 


— 


His name eternally rever'd, 
by impious mouths is torn. 
5 But Oh |! attend the ſcene, 
ſee countlefs wonders rife; . 
If thou can'ſt bear the-piercing found, - 
of thy CREATON cries. ; 
6 With ſmiles, that fon of black deceit, 
I ſee him ſtep to meet; 
And with an unreſentbut brow, 


warm'd by almighty ire, 
Yet dauntleſs leaps to catch the brands, 
and quench the glowing fire. 
Pneath the tree, 
with viſage deeply flanrd,. 
And all his quick high feeling powers, 
- by rending agonies panr'd. 

9 No wonder tho? the fun withdrew - 
and ſhun'd the ſhocking fight, 
Nor tho” the earth neath ſuch a load, 
did at its center fright. 


Nmeaſur'd wrath a pond 

o'er earth unpois'd did hang, 
To cruſh our race, and make them feel 
th* intollerable pang. 


and on his ſhoulders bore; 
ſhall howl in endleſs roar. _ 


"_ * 
Nr 


that horrid traitor greet. yet 7 
7 He ſaw the furnace flame with wrath, 


XLIV, 18A. Il. 5. 
rous load, | 


gt, 
That ire neath which innum'rous fiends, 


HYMN S 


the dreadful mountain fell: 5 
low he was cruſh'd, ten thouſand pores, 
each, ſpringing blood, may del. | 
All agonizing on the ground, 
his bleſſed body's bent ; | 
nſhrinking till the load ſuſtain'd, 
till all its ire was ſpent. 


Tho' man that vengeance did provoke, 


at him too meant the ſtroke; 
et Jesus meets the hurſting cloud; 
on him that thufider broke. 


No crime his guiltleſs breaſt did ſtain, 

yet ſtripes he feels full ſore ; 

Vhich all the tender nervous web, 

at once in ſunder tore. 
ſympathetick boſom urg'd, 

2 juſtice arm he Kall 15 

d *neath its unrelenting ſcourge, 

- his bleſſed ſhoulders Taid. 

An expiation for man's guilt, 
the vital flame he nelle; 

nd thus the thankleſs human race, 
from heav'ns reyenges ſhields, 

T' appeaſe its ire his precious ſoul; 
he on the altar lays ; 

egardleſs tho” the lightning's flame, 
around his off ring plays. 


J Of all man's ill he bore the blame, 
then in his ſtead he dies; 

nd at the foot of juſtice throne, 
a. breathleſs victim lies. 
* 2 | H * 


\ 


Sore was he bruis'd, when o'er his head, 


2 
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XLV. 1 S A. LW. 7. 
Hile juſtice thunder'd round his head, 
ſee Jxsus all ſerene; 
How like a Gop he ſtands the ſhock, 
and dauntleſs views the ſcene | 


2 Unbridl'd tempeſts rav'd around, 
yet ſee th' unruffled ſoul ! 

No riſing wave of diſcontent, 
did thro' his boſom roll. 


3 Meek as the lamb, tied faſt ſor death, 
he unrepining lies, | 

When foe unpitying, to his throat, 
the deadly weapon tries. 


4 Or as the dame unbleating lies, += 
*neath hands by which tis ſhorn, ; 


Nor once complains when from its ſide, hi 
the fleecy veſture's torn, 
No ear, or human or divine, 
heard him tht inſult return 1 A 
Nor did his breaſt *midft cauſeleſs wrongs 7 
with riſing rancour burn. d 
6 When once his cheek by imptous hands, and 
did meet the vengeful blow; Ji "ey 
He ſtopt the flaming thunder-bolt,, - | _ for } 
juſt lighting on the fo. yet ; 


7 When purple ſtreams guſh'd from his brow, || the 


ſtſluic'd by the thorny crown; len 
All gracious pity from his heart, 1 
that hour, ran faſter down, a the fe 

8 When guards celeſtial in amaze, - - thro? 


their weapons brandiſh'd high, =. 


HYMNS 59. 
mpatient till the H1GHEST nods. ＋ 
to let their vengeance fly. 


That hour with eye intent on heay” n. 
how warmly he implores | BA 
Jeaven's bleflings o'er relentleſs foes, * 2 
trom mercy's boundleſs ſtores. — 


d A cup wrung full of bitter wrath, . 

ev 'n to the regs he lips : - | 
eav'n deaf to yon heart-rending cry, 

fill holds it to his lips. - - 

O ſcene of woe | Mgs81aH mours/ 

with unavailing cry ; ; 
heſe groans which nature loud reſounds, 

yet diſregarded lie. 


How meek, when laſt convulſive throes 
his deep preſs'd ſoul do rend ; 
d'neath a load of human gullt, 


his godlike ſhoulders bend. 
XLVI, MARK xv. 36. — 


Ave all the ancient chryſtal ſprings, 
| that ooze from yonder ſky, 

d down the upper floods in rain, 
and drain'd their ciſterns dry? 


hat JesuUs thus unheeded cries, 
for but one cooling drop ? 2 
yet above, beneath and round, 
C, the fountains ſeems to ſtop. 


length a boſom harder freez d, 
than the.cold northern ſnow, 
the fell potion from the ſ 
thro? his bleſs'd lips to flow, 


H 2 BESET TY 4. 


HYMNS: 


4 Amidf the laſt diſſolving pang. 

poor cordial this muſt prove; 

Sour was this draught compar'd to that, 
thy ranſom' d quaff above. 


5 How. hard, that of thy rightf own, 
thou doſt not find ſupply a 
That nature midſt unheard of need, 
ſhould thus her Gop deny. 


6 How fweet thę cup which thy bleſt hand 


| to ſeraphim ay falls; 
Unpalatable is this ſtream, 
. that thro* thy boſom trills. 


7 Suſpend,your rage, ye impious crowd, 
nor dare theſe dregs to ſqueeze z 
Preſume you, to the PRINCE oF b 
„ wring theſe bitter lees ? 


8 If unrepenting for th deed, = 
you to the grave 1 ſink. ; 
Soon will a cup of ſourer taſte, 
be mingled for your drink. 
9 Not guiltleſs I, my fingers preſs'd 
ſome drops of yonder draught ;. 
From faulty deeds my hands have wioughts 


his cup with wrath, was fraught, ” b 

* 10 The ſweets of fin, ſhort ferment o er, the 
. to rankeſt bitters fall, ehe 
Which in Mzss1AE's bleſſed 3 con 
did taſte far worſe than gall. Fus 
11 Ol bleſſed, bleſſed be the man, aga 
who bore theſe lets for me; 1 can 

And 'midſt theſe writhing tortures hung. my 
0 ignominjous tres. | | pity 


4 BR 622% :1 9349 2:14 « does 
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XLVII. MARK XIV. 36. 


Ternal FATHER, ſtay thy hand, 

and grant one breathing hour; 

ecze not fo faſt theſe wrattiful dregs, 
which thus unceaſing pour. 


D] from on high, all piteous view 
my agonizing throes; . 

how I'm ſcorch'd, while o'er my head 
thy boiling ſurges cloſe. 


3chold' this cup, O how: it fumes, 
with vengeance mingled high! 
elts my. igmoſt bowels down, 
and muſt I dtidk it dry ? 


ell's hotteſt waves to this are cool, 
one drop would make fiends reel 

ind it, theſe blaſpheming bands, 

no tortures more ſhould feel. 

let theſe former draughts ſuffice, 
nor bid me taſte it more; 
ſee how faſt the purple flood, 

boils out from ev'ry. pore. 


low I was ſqueez'd beneath thy hand, 


theſe nerves unbidden tell ; 
who beneath th*-almigkty load, 
could one ſhort moment dwell. ! 


his midnight hour, both earth and hell, 
againſt me cloſe combine ; F 

can thine arms of vengeance. too, 

my naked ſoul entwine, - 
pity blotted from the ſkies, 

does heaven forget to love; 


HM. NS. 
And ag thou to thy holy CHILD, 
one hour unpiteous prove? 


9 May not ſome cheaper victim die, 
zs ranſom for man's guilt? 
Will nought its reſtlets cry ſuffice, _ 
till heav'n's-beſt blood be ſpilt 3 


10 Will juſtice unabating prove, 

4 nor once theſe agonies heed ; 
Muſt yet my naked breaſt be — 
e te from its hands I'm free d. 


XLVIIL MARK XIV. 36. 


Ow dire muſt be that weight of ain; 
'neath which theſe ſhoulders bend? 
"T'was far above a finite arm, 
- ſuch awful blows to lend, 


2 And doſt thou ſhrink, almighty Fare, 
- to wade th' abyſs of woe 
And ſhudder at the wrathful flood, _ - 
where ireful billows flow. 


3 What if a Gop ſhall ſnatch the cup, 
from IEsus trembling hand; 
And for the race that did the wrong, 
let all its bitters ſtand ? 


4 Thrice awful hour, did e'er a 1 
in equal peril hang? 
As did our own, when with yon wont. 
aſtoniſh'd nature rang. | 


5 Had he whoſe wide uoſhuttiog ear, 
© till liſtens to our cry, BS, 
But at Mess1an's word Rapt down, 
this vengeful cup to dry. 


* 8 
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Men by its taſte had ſtagger d down, 
to an eternal hell; 

d ſunk to dark deſpairing elites, 
*midft tortures ſtill to dwell. 


This darkeſt ſpot, in map of time, 
begins full faſt to clear: 

the meridian of his love, 
ſee ISS now appear. 


His lips recal th' alarming wiſh, 
ſtrong agonies thence did wring ; 
he brimful cup back to his n 


his bleſſed fingers bring. 


Gainſt my late prayer, O Fa ATHER ſhut 
the windows of the ſky ; 


t ſtill thy will the cauſe decide, 8 
and my requeſt deny. 

Smite on, ſmite on, till it ſuffice, 
regardleſs of my pain 
| of the ranſom of theſe ſouls, ' - 

no mite unpaid remain. 


XIX. MARK xv. 34. 


v Goo, where are thy worted ſmiles, 
and wilt thou theſe fuſpend, 
ten *neath a more than finite weight 
my ſinking ſpirits bend ? 


ven to thy uncreated eyes, 
the woes I feel are new ; 
e ſcene to this, eternity, 


will never ſpread to view. - £ 
d | univerſal nature round, 


Men each ſpring to me is dry 3 | 


Iahhat pain is ay the brat of ill, 


art M N 
And muſt I now to crown m bange, 
bde dutcaſt from on bigh. - 


4 Theſe pangs will to an univerſe, of 
. ſtricteſt juſtice ſno -F; 
That treaſon gainſt a Gop draws deep, 

thy brighteſt hoſts. will know. 
"I Far higher luſtre round thy throne, 

buy every throe ſhall burn, 

T han if this dearly ranſom'd race, 

to roaring fiends ſhould turn. 


| 6 Of warlds ten thouſand now unmade, 


the dwellers yet unborn,  __.. * 

With deepeſt awe will often hear, et 
why theſe my hands were torn, | tc 

7 Thy love divine in every groan, d if 
= from pole to pole reſounds m 


Thy mercy's fame thro? nature rings, 
from lips of theſe my wounds. 


8 Theſe ſtreams that dye the trembling g 
ſhall keep thy truth unſtaln' d; 
And to each ſon of reaſon prove, 
thy threats are, all unfeign TCC. 
9 Theſe ſtripes will ſhew thy hate divine tot 
inſt man's crimſon crimes, 
Far more than hell's tremenduous roar, | 
thro? all ſucceeding times. 


10 That guilt and woe go hand in hand, 
my dying breath will teach z 


ſolemnly will it preach.” _ - 


9 i If then thy glory by my blood, 
| 1 ſpread itſelf ſo wide, | 
Thou wilt not at this darkſome hour, 


EF M MN 3 
thy wonted comforts hide. 
L. JOHN XIX. 30. 
* ; 
Ow, now the arduous work is done, 
the price of ſouls is paid; 
id in the treaſury of the ſkies, 
the promis'd ranſom's laid. 
Let now injur'd OMNIPOTENCE, 
ſay if ought more is due ; 


(d [ the direful conflict paſt, 
will yet for man renew. 


Let heaven produce its equal ſcales, 
to weigh man's deepeſt wrong; 

d if my payment yet prove ſcrimp, 
my writhing pangs prolong. 


FATHER, I lie beneath thy ſtroke, 
the blow I will not ſhun, 

Il thou proclaim to choirs on high, 
redemption work is done. 


yield not up my final breath, 
nor bow. my ſinking head; 
to the bright angelick hoſts,” 
my ancient bond be ſpread. 


{juſtice yet one mite demands, 

bring in its ancient claim; 
ith chearful hand, from midſt my heart, 
'I inſtant wring the ſame, 


bat mixture of almighty ire, 
my lips did patient drain : 

e veſſe]'s empty, not one drop 
ev'n of its lees remain 


ATHERy the _—_ deed diſcharge, 


HYMNS, 
and nail it to this tree; | 
- That to the cloſing hour of time, 


the ranſom'd may go free. 
LI. LUKE XXIII. 44. 


Death ! reſiſtleſs is thy power, 
uncounted are thy flain: _ 
Each paſſing age has own'd thy ſway, 
and felt heart-rending pain. 


2 Wide cer this globe thy empires bounds, ap 


throꝰ downward tracts has ſpread ; y 
In thy damp falitary realms, | 8 
all ranks have made their bed. 21 
3 Inſatiate unrelenting foe, f by 
could not all earth ſuffice ; Th 
But muſt thou aim thy blow en high, 1 
and reach death to the ſkies, * 
4 1 ceaſe to wander, tho' I view * 
earth's monarchs gaſping lie; | Th 
While midft thy agonizing pangs, ; 
I ſee Mess1Aan die. | 15 
5 And did he die who ſtood beſide, low 
| while he reſigned his breath? vet! 
Which of the bright eiherial hoſts, - ; 
ſhut his bleſt eyes in death?) a Jr 
6 Then far and wide, thro” nature's realms, you 
the awful tidings flew ; Hail 


Creation dreſs'd that hour in black, 
and wore a mourning hue. 


- Ti angelick chotrs pauſe in their ſongs, 
nor hallelujahs ſound, 


While thro' the vales of paradise, | 
their MAKER's groans teſound. 


H Y M N 8. 

Hell thro? her diſmal tenfold gloom," 
ſounds loud the awſul din; 

ſhile JIEsus bleeds for guilty man, 
but bears not angels ſin. 


O earth ! how couldſt thou bear the weight, : 


of an _—_ Gop ? 
o could thy m en ſtand 
beneath thy awful load ? 


No wonder tho? thy mountains elave, 
and rocks in ſunder part, 

hen JIEsus feels the pointed ſpear, 
approach his glowing heart. 


Ye azure ſkies, why chang's the ſuit 
you on that ev'ning wore ? | 
en he that ſpread your curtains out, 

by maſly nails was tore. 


Thou radiant ſun, whoſe diſtant rays, 
gilds o'er the roſy morn ; 

wears thy face ſo bright a ſmiley. 
fince thy CREATOR's torn. 


Thou ſilver moon, why didſt thou ſhine 
on that dark midnight hour, 

hich MEsslAHn's crimſon ſweat, 

low on the ground did pour ? 


Ye ſtarry lamps in heav'n's high roof, 
that in clear ſockers burn, | 

ly did not IxssE's ST AR's eclipſe, 

your rays to dimneſs turn ? 


Hail not, ye larks that ſoar on high, 
the dark returning dawn ; 
mich the Gop that tun'd your throats, 
to ſhameful * is , | 

2 


* _— — W—— — — 


— — 


s HYMN Ss. 


LI. MATT. XXVIL go. 


Hat voice was yon that breath'd ſo tron; 
and pierc'd the azure fkies, 
*] was Jusus who on boiling flood, 
of wrath unmixed hes. 
2 Thro' all his agonizing pow'rs, 
its billows wildly roll; 
They force the doors of thought aſide, 
and roar thro” all his ſoul. 


3 Now heav'n fuſpends its wonted ſmile, 
black fiends are hov* ring round ; 

They paint deep horrors o'er his mind, 
and loud blaſphemies ſound, 


4 In plenteous drops, the purging ftream, 
ſprings faſt from ev*ry pore ; 

And by the (preading crimſon dews, t 
he clears the awful ſcore, umi. 


5 Tho! death in all his horrors dreſt, 
and grin'd with ireful frown; - 

Unmou'd he ftands the dreadtul brunt, 
till all his darts are thrown. 


6 At length the deadly foe prevails, 
the vital flame finks low ; 
Nor wonder when almighty wrath, 
does thus ar und it blow. 


7 His head that long fuſtain'd the ſhock, 
begins at laſt to ak 
Now puſh'd thro' every lane of life, 
he hovers on its briꝭ k. 


8 How fharp the ftripes that on his back, | 
the arm of juſtice laid ? 

Tilt with the parting pang he cried, ' 

man's guilt is fully paid. 


The ſource of life now ſets in death, 
behold his eye-lids cloſe, | 


ad with a loud triumphant voice, 
concludes unheard-of woes, 


LUL LUKE XXII. 53, 
t 
H now ! a conqueſt of high worth, 
the victor death has won; 
his captives fall, the affrighted earth, 
did to her center ſtunn. 


The KI&Nð of terrors ſorely ru'd, 
that he the dart had thrown, 
Vhen on the bloody field at death, 
the PRICE of PEACE was known. 
He'll urge the griſly tyrant on, 

to throw this fatal dart ; - 
/nmindful, that their hopeleſs ſhades 
muſt feel its painiul ſmart. 


Sure heaven this hour will wreſt the blade, 
from death's unpitying band ; 

nd why this awtul murder done, 
in angry tone demand ? 


Now, on the bed of honour ſpread, 
in death's cold arms he ſleeps : 
ature beholds and wrings her hands, 

and all diſcons'late weeps. _ 


Now reeking by the flaming bolts, 
the thunder ſcars appear, 
hile legions from the upper world, 
aſtoniſh'd view the bier. Ys Ih Fr. 
No wonder, earth ſhould take affright, , 
and wide her boſom ref; | 
hile ſeraphs in new mournings clad, | al 
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n round the corpſe deſcend. 


8 That bed, of all diſnonour ſtript; 
'tis glorious ſince to die; 0 

For he that rounded heaven's high orbs, 
breath'd an expiring cry, 


9 Ye friends of Jz8vs, ſhrink no more, 
at the grim forms of death ; © 
Sure *tis high honour, like your Gov, 
to yield your fleeting breath. 


10 The foe's gread launce has left its point, 


in Jesvs' bleeding fide ; 
Then fear not, when with blunted pany 
he makes his wideſt ſtride, 


LV. LUKE xx 53. 


Arth may unfold her fineſt mk 
to ſwathe his mighty hands ; 


Who o'er her gloomy darkſome ſphere, 


the azure ſheet expands. 


2 Who from the fleecy cloud did pin, | 
the curtains of the night, | 


And wove the cloth that ſpreads the eaſt, 


which glows-with. dies ſo bright. 


3 Tis highly fit the ſpicey chmes, 
their rich perfumes ſhould yield 
To Him whoſe fragrance ceaſcleſs breathes, 


o'er the Arabian field. 
4 And muſt theſe eye-lids be lock'd down, 
and bid-adieu to day f 


_Wrapt round in bandages of death; 


no beams around them play. 


5 The funeral pompſolemn and flow, 
©. moves thro thi” unheeding throng; 


HYMN Ss. 
en thouſand legions from on high, 
ſupport the bier along. 


While puny mortals ſtand a ſide, 
and tow'ring honours fly; 


he ſeraphs ſnatch their brighteſt plumes, 
while ſoaring ſilent by. 


Till now, no angel heav'd a ſigh, 
or dreſt in ſable hue ; 

eir cheeks before were never dew'd ; 
to them this ſcene is new. 


Black ſtreamers wave to mark each prize, 
death from the living fteals ; . 

upper worlds none knew before, 
what-man on death- bed feels. 


Strange-fight 1 a burial from the ſkies, 
and yet that fun'ral thin 

o' hoſts above would ſeem to ſtrive, 
each near his corpſe to win. 


How oft in thought I tread that ground, 
*midſt tributary tears? 

 Jesvs, tomb at midnight ſtep, 

and bury all my fears. 


This is the walk, tho* lone and ſill, 
where wiſdom's ſons retire ; 
here oft their kindling ſouls do blaze, 
| and catch celeſtial fire. 


Ye ſons of pleaſure, ſend your thoughts, 
to view this awful ſpot ; 

more ſhall riot end each day, 
on purer themes you'll doat. 


LV. LUKE XII. 53. 


Ow earth rips up. her cocky breaſt ; 
the lonely couch is ſpread ; 
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. 'Behind this fatal hour ſuſpects, 


Sweet · breathing odours quickly ſcent 


And *neath that low unſunny roof, 
MEes51AH makes his bed. 


2 No foe inſults his lumbring clay; 
the grave's a peaceful home: 
At laſt he finds a calm retreat, 
within his virgin tomd. 


3 The grave aſtoniſh'd at her gueſt 
ſore dreads her ſway is 29 x 


her empire will not laſte. 


4 Full faſt ſhe feels the high perfumes, 
thro' her damp rooms to ſpread : 


the manſions of the dead. 


5 Thro' all theſe ſhades a gleam appears; 
the grave with hope is green : 
Its tenfold gloom begins to clear ; 
bright dawnings then were ſeen. 
6 Undrefs, ye fav'rites of the ſky, 
nor be with fears oppreſt, 
Amidſt this low unnoiſy houſe, 
you'll undiſturbed reſt, 


7 No clam'rous tongue this PRINCE annoys, 
while midſt ſoft lumbers loſt ; 


| Yet tis ſhort while, O cruel grave 


thou canſt this conqueſt boaſt, 


8 Thy inner chambers ſhall unfold, 
when JEsvus breaks their bands, 


The bars long ruſting on its gates, 


fly at his high commands, A 


9 [I'll cheerful bid this world tare well, 
nor dread to ſtep aſide ; 

All fearleſs yield the grave its due, 
and in its realms reſide, 


HYMNS RYH 
10 The bleſſed Ons his pillow left, q 
when he forſook that bed: 


On it my head ſhall lie full ſoft, 
when that dark couch is made.. 


LVI. AC Ts X. 40. 


Oes not the pulſe of nature pauſe, 
7 while JEsus breathlels lies? 
ow can the ftreams of life ay flow, 

when thus their fountain dies? 


O earth ! how dead thy ſpacious womb, P 
if now it feels no pain, 

Vhile therein meanly ſhrivell'd up, 
the So of Gop lies ſlain. 


This gueſt makes thus thy boſom throb, 
and heave that ſad'ning groan ; 
lethinks thy breaſt with dread is toſt, 


as if black deed were done. 


No wonder tho' thou doſt not reſt, 

tho* pangs ſhould rend-thy womb; 
hen Ixsus wrapt in winding-ſheet, 
ſleeps in his ſealed tomb. 


Jo gsave ] boaſt not of this thy gueſt; 
thy triumph will not laſte: 


beſe fetters ſoon ſhall rend in twain, 
whereby he's bound ſo faſt, 


He'll ſtay to warm thy deep damp rooms; 
perfume thy dreary bed: | | | 
roſy couch in thy dim vaults, a 

for all his friends he'll ſpread. 


Methinks I ſee the angel bend, 
to fet the pris ner free, 
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Commiſſion'd to unlock the tomb, 
with yonder poliſh'd key. 


83 How chang'd the ſcene ! creation throws 


her. mourning liv'ries by; 


| And all her orbs make haſte to clothe, | 


in robes of faireſt die. 


g Now Jxsus burſts the bands of death, 
while Eeav'n beams ſtrong around ; _ 


And thro' the univerſal ſpace, 


the higheſt tranfports ſound. 


10 With cloth in-glory dipt full deep, - 
behold him quick array; 
All heav'n admires the wond'rous garb, 
more that its ground is clay. 


11 Before he leaves the vaulted gloom, 
he makes the grave's cold bed; 


And thro” her calm unſightly rooms, 


rich heav'nly fragrance ſhed. 


12 New angels from the tomb juſt rais d, 
hail this tranſporting morn; 


And clad in bright immortal garbs, 


this riſing pomp adorn. 


I 13 Ye ſlumb' ring mortals, haſte, awake, 
and ſee your riſing Gop, 

Before he bid our world adieu, 
and track yon upward road. 


IVn. LUKE XXIV. 51. 


Leſt news ! a fallen world's redeem'd, 
IMNMANUEL's work is done; 
And from devouring jaws of death, 
the mighty prize is won. | 


{ 
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2 The chariots of the Lord attend, | - "<7 
to wait him to his:crown : :- | 
This glorious triumph to conduct, 
all heav'n are marching down. 


3 Juſt o'er his head the op ning bea ns, 1 
pour forth a blaze of day ; 225 1 
While millions proſtrate at his . „ 
their humble homage pay. = 


4 Down on yon mount he turns his eye, 
where late he bow'd the head: 

What matchleſs tranſports now he feels, 
to view that godlike deed ! _. 


5Lo! now he ſhowers ſupernal grace, 
all o'er his choſen band: | 

Heav'n's richeſt boons on ev*ry brow, 
deſcend at his command. 


6 The ſkies with loud hoſannahs ring, 
while Ixsus ſprings on high : - 

Glad anthems ſound from pole to pole, 
while they ſtill heavenward fly. 


Rear high your heads, ye wide-leay'd gates, 
the deſtin'd hour is near, | 

hen at theſe everlaſting.doors, 
IMMANUEL ſhall appear. 


Ve radiant guards who near the throne, 

in ceaſeleſs raptures ſtand, EW. 
laſte, wing you down, and join the rout, 
the PRINCE of LIT E's at hand. 


Wich loudeſt praiſes hail your Kino, 
on high let joy abound ; 

ind all the chryſtal palaces, 0 

with loftieſt ſtrains reſound. - 

0 Ye morning ſtars that ſang aloud, 

J Th 15 | : Bu 2. 
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Vvoben caith from chaos roſe ; 
Far ſweeter notes attempt to raiſe," 
this godlike work to cluſe, | 


11-Let all the harps of paradiſe, 
high. ballelujahs raiſe ; 

Eternal ages will be ſhort, _ 
to ſound forth all his praiſe. 


12 Now there he comes pavilion'd high, 
on golden cloud he flies: 

Celeſtial choirs ſpread wide their ranks, 
and ſhout him through the ſkies. 


13 The ſun at his approach grows dim, 
the ſtars are blown aſide: 

The,glimmering rays before his. face, 
deep in their ſockets hide. AL 


14 The upper courts appear to view, 
that reſidence of Gop; 
And beaming ſtrongeſt luſtre round, 
they reach that bleſt abode. 
15 'Tis paſt a mortaP's ken to judge, 
what ſeraphs felt that hour, 


When from MEss1AaHn's lofty ſeat 
the glad'ning rays did pour. 


| 16 Now Jesvs ſits in light enthron'd, 


with circling myriads round, 
While vail'd adorers caft their crowns, 
low. on that ſacred ground. 


LVL, HEB. VII. 25. 
| _ Insus nigh th eternal throne, 
wreath'd round in glory, ſtand ;. 


He rears aloft his godlike brow, - 
and waves his mighty hand. 


— 


i lips with choiceſt myrrh drops down, 
there ſtill perſuaſion d wells 

e church to yonder heights ogy ad up 
their pow 'rtul rhetorick tells. 


Strong moving pleas he urges faſt, 
and ſpreads his arms full wide; 
finger turns the mantle by, 
and points his bleeding ſide. 


is ſpeaking wounds yet plead full loud, 
and roſy lips ſtill ſhow ; 

n juſtice liſtens to theſe notes, 

which in ſoft numbers flow. 


ach op*ning pore can whiſper ſtrong, 


in this attentive ear: 
ele all prove advocates for man, 
and cry Von rebels ſpare.” 


Till blood divine ſhall ceaſe to ſpeak, - 
and heay* n contemn its fend? 

no de pair for blackeſt deeds, 
in human hearts be found. 


le bleſt, to whom dear IEsus, name, 
breathes ſweet as heav'nly balm; 

e while theſe interceſſors ſpeak, 

your anxious thoughts will. calm. 


tour FRIEND on high.enroll'd-your. cauſe,. 
each ſeraph hears your name; 
ich oft by breath of envy dimm'd, 
he wipes that cauleleſs ſhame, 


tall as you ſigh the growing want, 
he notes it inſtant down ; 

| quick from the unbounded fore, 
is dropt the needed boon, 


How oft he ſpells the dawning wiſh, 


— 


inter- 
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iaterpreting each groan; 8, * 

* And when the heart is pointed right, 
ne'er miſconſtrues — 


LIX. From the [ame Sabi. 
-JESUS, our everlaſting friend, W 


has never ſu'd in vain ; 
Nor thro” a wide eternity, 
will heav'n his plea diſdain. | 
2 Deep graven on his glowing breaſt, 
0 unnumber d names 2 8 
And with a ſympathetic hand, | * 
he bottles up their tears. of 


3 The wiſh that in the womb of ought, Men fo 
as yet half formed lies, : the 
He views at once, and marks it down 


in volumes of the ſkies. — 
4 To waft theſe naked ſuits above, ; TR 


he adds the dowoy wing; 
Which e'er the wiſh eſcapes the lip, 
cn the anſwer oft does bring. 


5 When guilt arraigns in angry tone, 
and ſounds dire threats aloud; 
The bold accuſet ftills his din, 
at ſight of crimſon flood. 


| 6 Ye upright few, whoſe fault” ring tongues 
3 oft breathe a trembling ſound ; 

No ſigh you fetch, is loſt in air, 
or falls upon the ground. 


1 Why ſhould the word freeze on the lip, 
or new born prayers die? 


Refore they red be panting hear OS 


and reach the throne on high. - 

hile nature ſleeps, your fervent ſtrains, 
they'll find their midnight way; 

from the road to IEsus' ear, 

will pious breathings ſtray. 
ting well the bow, take ſtedaſt aims, 
before your arrows fly; | 
ſhafts when wing d on ſtrong deſire, 
would pierce a brazen ſky, , 


LX. JOHN XIV, 3. 


Ho' ſoon to earth I bid adieu, 
and re · aſcend my throne, 
en from the yawning jaws of hell, 
the human prey q won. 
will not take my laſt, embrace, . «©» 
nor bid farewel for ay ; 
0 to ſhine in brighter ſphere, 
| haſte me faſt away. 
Ve'll meet &er long in happier climes, 
nor more aſunder part, 
n death, to-give your ſpirit vent, + 
ſhall pierce the burſting heart. 
hen from that ſpringing font within, 
the purple ftreams ſhall fail; 
„ erge of life PIl in that hour, 

your flitting ſpirit bail. . 
ill then waves o'er your ſinking heads, 
may daſh thei brizy 6 A 
all theſe ſtormꝭ will be ſorgot, yy 
when you arrive at home. 


ime's billows then untongu'd ſhall huſh, 
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their loud diſturbing roar; | 
The tenants of hell's mournful gloom, 


ſhall ſteal your peace no more. Te 

7 Near where I pitch my royal tent, ' 
our manſions Pl] pr epare z n - 
Their roofs with ſplendor Il adorn, | | 


no coft on them I' ſpare. * 


8 In my grand triumph you ſhall j join, * 
| the. brighteſt in my train; | 
And with freſh laurels ever green, 
your wreathed brows remain. 


9 Deep in my glory you ſhall ſhare, 
your breaſts with raptures glow ; 
W hile o'er your warm tranſported ſouls, 
© freſh ſtreams of bliſs ſhall flow. 


10 No hour ſhall part you from my ſmile, 
or from my boſonyrend : 
New ſpringing j joys you ſhall partake, 
thro? ages without end. 


Ix. REVEL. XXlI. 20. 


Sweet Jesus haſte, and bud thee” deen; | 
thy friends inceſſant long © 
To ſee hes: Kip, o'er diſtant hills, 

amid th* angelick throng. * 


2 We wait to ſee thee rend the ſky, 
and ride the floating cloud ; 
To hear the trump of Gop on high,..- 
to judgment ſounding loud. 


3 Why tarry thus thy charicrwſſecls ? 
doſt thou that hour delay, 
When for that dread * dawn, 


— 
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thy ſaints. unceaſing pray 
Ten thouſand detzds, by midnight vail'd, - 
loud, loud tor doomſday cry ; "EXE 
aheard-ot cauſes are enroll'c, "oF 
for thee the JUDGE to try, 


Hear injur'd innocence ſtill groan, 
and ſhew the gaping wound 3 
red by the ſharp unblunted ſpear, - 
that malice waves around. 


Appeals lodg'd twice two thouſand years, 
will to thy bar be brought ;- 

thy tribunal, tul] redreſs, -- 

by myriads will be ſought. 


or CHEE, for THE E, and truth's bright PTY | 


whole millions drag the hain; 
neath blind zeal's relentleſs band, 
long they unpitied pine. 

heir foes oft mint to ſtep the grave, | 1 
and ſl-eping duſt purſue ; . 1 

in their freſh ſurviving fame, 
the cruel ſtab renew. 


Vho does not wiſh that day of Gop, + 

to wipe ſome cauſeleſs blot, ? 

t bright ſurrounding; Choirs may ſee, 
thee purge black envy's ſpot. - - 

id tedious time make more diſpatch, - 
and ply a ſwiſter wing; 

all the concave of the (ky, 

at thy approach may ring. 


LXII. REVEL. I. 7. 


OW ſpreads full faſt th? iluſtrious morn . 
of an ee day; | 
E When. - 


When at the HioRHEST“'s ſov* reign cal, 


- 2 Alarming view. lo time's dim ever: 


| As ay in waiting round the throne, 


The grave reluctant yields her keys, 


Tho} from its center earth reſounds, 


2 , H WM N S. 
I muſt reſume my clay. 


is-brightning into noon, 
Before the grand celeſtial hoſts, 
to judgment marching down. 
3 On cloud of glory high enthron'd, 
the JuDG# attracts each eye; 
Unthought of ſplendor beams around ; 
all keav'n in's ttain I ſpy, 
4 Encircling radiance crowns his brow, 
ſtrong tor the ſeraph's ſight, 


they ne'er ſaw, rays ſo bright. 
5 The vail from-off his GoDpHEAD thrown, Th 
e 
his foes the Gop conteſs; 


Vntemper'd rays now ceaſeleſs ſhine 2 


how glorious is his dreſs ! 


6 The trump of Gop, from pole to pole, 


pours ſorth the quickning ſound ; 


and fiſts her captives round. 


7 From *neath its dark impending gloom, 
far ſunder'd ages wake; | 27 


Innum'rous tribes all earth throughout, | / 


their tedious lumbers break. 


8. In ſolemn air the throngs ate rang'd, 
thro' wide ſpread tracts ot ſky 3 

Angelick armies fill'd with __; 
all round on errands fly. 


9 Each boſom anxious for its 5 
ſcarce hears the thunder's noiſe; 


the dread ee voice. 
o The juſt; ſerene, and traught with hope, 
look up with ſhining brow. ; - 
hile from afar the ſons uf ſhame, 
wear a deſpairing hue. 


11 Diſſolving worlds all toutid chem Vit, 
in one united blaze : _ 
en thouſand; thouſand objects join, 
to fill them with amaze. 
12 Deſpair's datk lodge anon ſpues forth 
its wild blaſphemrtig crowd : * 
Unnumber'd legions drag their chains, 
f om 'midſt the boiiing flood. 
13 From depths of that itifernal lake, . 
theſe howling flends attend ; © 
The bolts from off their priſon gates, 
are drawn till judgment end. 


LXIII. FHESS. I. 5, 8. 


Ow dreadful are thefe loud alarms 
full ſore does nature moan ;_ 
Now on her dying bed ſhe lies, 
and heaves tn expiring groan. 


2 Time's rolling ſtreams are now ſunk low, 
behold it {moothly glide, 

"WW to eternity's abyſs, _ 
that vaſt. unebbing tide. _ 


3 Th' archangel hovers on the wing, 
till clock of time run out; 


Commiſſion' d, when it ſtrikes its laſt, 
to give the awful ſhout. 
4 Hatk the laſt hour | the ſun's blown out, 
L 2 | his 


H v u N. s 


his dazz ag rays expire; 
Quite o'er his tace a mantle's el 
which vails his bright attire.- 


5 Yon ſilver orb ſheds purple rays, 
and trom the glowing ſky, * - 

Theſe countleſs ſtarry hoſts are dropt; 
in one great maſs they l. 


6 Above. ten thoufand thunders, roar, 
peak an approaching Gop ; 
Below, earth burſts ber heaving womb, 

and trembles at his nod, 


7 Diſſolving nature *midſt her pangs, 
with ftedtaſt ear attends + 

I he voice of the loud-(ounding trump, 
which thro' all ſpace extends. 


8 Aſtoniſh'd. mortals drop their clay, | 
and pure immortals ſtand ; 

While ſtarting from the grave's dark houle, 
comes forth a countleſs band. 


9 Son as the groans of nature ceaſe, 
the JUDGE ereOs his throne; - 
And to he dread impending doom, 
he calls with folemn tone. a 
10 High luſtre beams around his head, 
all heav'n their KINO ſurround; 
Now on the high tribunal rais'd, 
his foes behold him crown d. 


11 He now the godlike work atchieves, 
whole myriads now are caſt : 

The fates of men are feal'd apace, 
and doom unchanging paſt, 


12 Soon with a breath that lights up hell, | 
the verdict founds tull bigh x6 . 


- 


* 


— — © - —— 
— 


HTM NS. 
Ye cure d, to endleſs tort ring aachen, BY 
« jrom this bleſt preſence fi. 
Then thro' the ſhades of ten-fold Abe. 

he hurls the godleſs band ; = 


d on their priſon- gates, the bolts 
are fixt by his command. 


While midſt applauding throngs, the je juſt 
with brighteſt gems ate crown d; 
din a flowing ſnow-hued robe, 

each raptur'd ſaint is-found. If n 
Ye bleſt of Gop, aſcend your thrones; 
thus wreath'd with glory ſtand: 


r itains ate waſh'd, your ſouls are ſav d; 
ſit there on my right hand. 


When clos'd the ſcene, „1 high delights | 
are ſparkling in each eye! 

ile onward to the promisꝰd ad, 

in rapt rous mood they fly. 


LXIV. ECCLES. XL. 


14. 


Efore the Jupcs': O awful brow, 
time's datkeſt ſhades do clear 
es vail'd from ſcrutiny of men, 
full in his view appear. 


ack deeds of darkneſs ſpring to. light, | 
from, volumes of the (ky; $i 5 


es long beneath night's mantle vail'd, 

now ſhew their crimſon dye. 

de maſk of virtue now is rent. 

from the deceiver's brow ; . 

e innocence, by envy ſtain d., 7 
preſents its ſnowy hue. | 


* | 4 Now 


4 * 
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z ln every breaſt, the deep- grav'd lines | 


8 HE VF M Yi 
4 Now to the gaze of thronging worlds, 
| the heart's dark cells areſhown; ; 

Unnumber'd unſuſpected ills 
are in that inſtant known. 


record each riſk; g thought; 
Unvarying trom che page on high, 
| with deeds in ſecret wrought, 


6 How eaſy now to fix each doom 4 
man try'd himtelt before: 

Ten thouſand times himſelf condemn' d; 

what can his JUDGE do more ? 


7 N. fiend dare tax the verdict paſt, - 
or to his word reply 3 | 


Ev'n when unending woe's pronounc'd, 
'Tis juſt, all hell muſt cry, 


8 The injur'd orphan oft appeal'd, 
to this long ſlumb'ring hour; „ 
Men trampl'd neath th' oppreſſor's heel, 
for this, ſtrong cries did pour. 


9 Great wrongs the JupGE this day will op 
to all but God unknown: | 
Oft by his high tremeiduous name, 


guilt was on others thrown. awd 


10 Cauſes thro' every downward tract, || irefi 

ſt il undecided lie; diſpe 
Ihe injur d heav'd long to theſe heay'ns, aſte 

their unavailing * ' its f. 

ore its 

LXV. 2 P E T. Ul. 82 the | 

E men, whoſe bene fare, Sod. 


| hangs on death's pointed ipear, may 


% 


07 MN... M 
will PR trumpet's quick'ning n 
ſtunn your affrighted ear. 
he JuDGT is mult'ring yonder bots; 
with ſplendor decks his train: 
ſoon from heights of paradife, 
you'll ſee him bead again. 


t midnight when our world i is huſh'd, 
and ſons of riot wake; 

2 throng in dazzlin ing glories wrapt, 
from parting clouds ſhall break. 


he heav*ns aftoniſh'd at the view, 

that hour ſhall difappear : 

lamps of night down trom its roof, 

an angel quick ſhall tear, 


arth kindles in one flaming blaze, 

and lowers the mountains pride, 
ile millions *neath the melting A N 97) 1 
in vain attempt to hide. F 
ow heedful eye the Jopoꝝ $ don 28 0 
while rais'd on mercy's throne 3; © © 
vill prove too late to court his ſmiley. . | 
when days of hope are gone. 


w at his footſtool nail thee * dar, 
on humble fuppliant knee | 


|| ireful trawns, for paſt ifa. 
diſperſt at once you (ee. 
aſte ere the pendulum of cy” 
its ſwift vibrations ſtop; 


ore its aged mouldring hand, 
the parting curtains drop. 5; 

f not from ireful purpoſe mo- d. 

he ſtands in threat' ning mood; 

6 e e eee 7 


1gh 


as * 
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4 when mounted on the cloud, - | 
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LAVI. \ECCLES. IX. 10. 


An, why on hed - "64 Bk dd, 
when time forgets to flecp. ? 
While on thy pillow ſoftly huſh'd, 

| ſee it cloſe vigils keep. 


2 O ſtart, and ply the buſy hand-. 
beneath that ſun's 2 light, br 
See how he Lure. his, rapid courſe, 
and haſtens on the night. |. 
3 The page indulgent heav'n preſerides 
with deep attention read: | 
Spur onward in the courſe. it marks, 
with unremitted fpced., * 
4 Creation round is all. diſpatc. 
none elſe is flow but mam: 
All on high errands ſtill intent, 
ſulfilling wiſdom's plan. 
5 The grave is. ripening on apace 3 | 
thy turf will ſoon be: 
Full ſoon by men twill be forgot, : i 5d. 
where have thy footſteps; been... 


6 In that wide-houſe,'for man prepar'd, | 
: for toil there is no om 
No dweller there, his labour ends 
beneath its ſunleſs gloom. - 


7 The man that's wiſe, GTA his work, 
beſore he go to bed: 9 269161 
| His n ſpin his ſlinted e ni mon 
ere yet his hours are fle. 
8 Throughout the well-frequented home, | 
no new device is found : N 


is. 
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HYMNS 
one from their pillows raiſe the head, 
to view thde realms around. | 


Death with his awful fickle cuts 
heaps of unripen'd ears; 

| as they fall, the day of Gon, | 
with all their 'greenneſs rears 


For dying wrong, there's no a: ; 
no atter-trials made; 

zere's no returning, when the worms 
around the carcaſe ſpread. 


LXVIL, MAT TH. VI. 20. 


Eware of buildirig neath the dun f 

) where whirlwinds ceafeleſs' blow); 

bich from theſe boughs thy downy neſt; 
ſome hour, will ſurely throw. 


arth was not built for holding g ſtores 

to ſerve a deathleſs mind; * - . 
h garner *neath ſurrounding flies, ey 
you ſeek in vain to find, _ 

he ſharp corroding teetſ On 
will bite thy comforts thro' ; . 3 
| ſoon its ſeʒ the thy with ring 2 3 
will in an inſtant mow. | | 


lo bolts can keep the ruſt _w ithout, x 
or from its reach ſecure: 
© vatch can guard againſt the moth, 
6, or from its hurt inſure. - 


he ſneaking thiet with cautious or” 
may thro” ſame lettice creep, 
trip thee bare of priz'd delights, 
; while claſpt i in arms of er. 


M 


| 
| 
| 


_ — — 
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6 A thouſand riſks fill hovering round, 
may cure thy thirſt for gold 
For men all ſublunary things, 
7 by a frail tenure hold, . 


7 In yonder world above the Rars, 
rich treaſures you may hide ; 


55 
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Which when the ſtars ſhall ſhine no more, Bet 
untouched ſhall abide. DT t 
8 No pilſering hand is firerch'd above, ml 
do ſnatch thy wealth away; 
Nor ſhall it, to ſuperior force, De: 
one day become a pre. ' L 
9 The bleſſed WATCHMAN of the ſkies,/ g- 
ne'er ſlumbers on his poſt : 
No dweller on, theſe hills-of bliſss, Ye 


complains. of treaſures loſt, > >: 101 
10 The purer air in yonder olimes, 


puts cank'ring fuſt'to flight: 
Of moths, the paradiſe on high, | 
ne or yet rene hight. 
LXVIII. c 0 FA m. 2. Va 
et 
Ling not ſo faſt to time" 5 frail reeds . wh 
let go your 1 claſp. : 15 
| Air-bubbles on the ſtream of time, are 
| inſtead of blifs, you graſp. . A fu 
2 While on life's ſlormy wave thou wer wh 


' inſure th* undying part; 
Above the ſkies, and to theſe x = | 
. = thy ardent wiſhes dart. _ 
3 Pluck up thoſe fibres of, the foul, -- 

* root ſo faſt below: OE: 


CREST 13 — | T3 
owe aa wth. He I 
Tis impious in a heav*n-born mind, 

ſo deep in earth to grow.” * 


Around the tree of lite, above, + ' 
let warm affections twine 

hy ſhould they, in this barren ſoil, 
"ths lack of moiſture, pine ? 


Beware they do not cleave too laſt 
to ſhrubs beneath the ſun; - 

will cauſe a ſtrong heart-rending pangs 
e're with the branch they twin. 


Death's rude unceremonious hand 

thyſelf from hence will tea; 
ho claſp'd like ivy to the wall, 
his blow he will not ſpare. 


Ye youthful plants, whole green deſires 
but juſt begin to ſpring ; A. 
ake heed ;; for ſoon theſe ſprighily pow” cs 

to thorns of lite will cling. | 


Let age unravel. too, each wiſh,- 
cloſe warp'd theſe trifles round; 
d when the fatal. ſhaft artives, 
twill pierce the lighter wound. _ 
Then ſhall life's cloſing act be ſhort, 
when nought's to do but die 3 7 
ow th' affections af the mind - 
are wafted up on high. 
A future world's the proper ſoil 
where powers immortal bloom; 
low unwiſe. to ſtarve them here, 


bencath life's wintry owl. - 
EO, «Tha 
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IxXIX. A ah 4 
TDi: mortals, ftop your pace, 


ac] 


who-from a Goh 4b _ an 
ho ſtill his eaſy joyous paths, * 
with heedful ſteps do nun. 


2 From him who gave and holds a 
how impious thus to ſtray ! 

And when the HionEsx deigns to 11 
how baſe to fay him nay! y 


3 Haſte, man,” neath'his parental wing, | 
th* unſhelter'd head to hide; 

FThen when thou ſees diſſolving worlds, 
ſecure thou ſhalt abide. 


1 His boſom where the feraph lies, 

for thankleſs man ſtill glows 3 3 

What godlike pity yearning loud, 
that breaſt divine ſtill knows ! 


5 Bent from his radiant throne he calls, 
and muſt he ſue in vain? | 
Hell trembles at his diſtant frown, 
nor dares his nod diſdain. © 


6 He calls, who tunes the thunder's voice; | 
whoſe breath with equal eaſe, ns, 
Can bid creation's pulſe beat high, 

or in an inſtant ceaſe. | 


7 By ſofteſt breathin . thro” thy ſoul, 
he bids thy footſteps rag 
Who could within thy tortur'd breaſt, 

make hell's mag hortors' burn. 


& 2 4 


$ Midſt fanning gales of love divine, 
| ſounds in * accents flow. 


E Y M N 8 2 
ich mercy cries aloud, Return, _ 
new boons his whiſpers, blow. 


Soon will he'oall in louder * b v2 29 
and ſpeak thro' all the-ſoul 2 ?: 
ong flaſhes of almighty ie, 

all round his foes Hall roll. 


LXX. PRO v. XXIII 4 


öde 


Hy thus along the colour: d ſtream 
. of pleaſure, thoughtleſs glide? 

bo Joyous on its wave thou lwims,  _ 

tis but a frothy FP 


To the unleſſon'd ſpring of liſe, 
ſtrive upwards to aſcend; | 
o an expoſtulating GoD, er Srila OW 
with patient ear attend. 1 
Within thy heatt' s cloſe-folding gates, PTE»! 
hing'd by his mighty hand; ot 
re he his royal tent to pitch 
has giv'n the high command. - In 
Spread wide theſe everlaſting —_— 
diſband the luſts within : - 
y every pow'r be ſweetly tun d. 
while paſſions ceaſe their din. ag IF 
ong at the threſhold of hy leu. 4497 D 
for entrance he has 4u'd gr | 
gentle knocks oft touch' d its gate, „. 
and heav'n- like calls renew d. 


is throne's with circling ſplendors wreath'd, © - 
in his pavilion hightz 150009 
for that homely lodge, thy . non o 7 
how long he stach 1: 

EA . 7 * | 
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7 Low 3 on thy ſuppliant knee, 
this low apartment yield; | - 
Let Jzsvs there with princely Bande 
= _ his royal ſcepter wield. 
8 Conduct thy bleſt incarnate Goo 
to this his lov'd abode: 
Soon to fair manſions in the ſkies, 
\ he'l-pave thy joyous road, - * ©. * 


9 E're long he'll bid the cbryftal Parkes. 
on golden hinges twine: S 

That with the hoſts that dwell in light, 
thou mayſt in triumph Join, W 


LXXI. MAT r. XI. 28. 


Ebellious mortals, doom'd to woe, 
JI who fink *neath guilt's dire «vb 
1 Remiſſions come expreſs to earth, 
| from your relenting Gop. 
2 Clear up, ye black defpairing browe, 
all clouded ofer with ſhame; 
Th' indemnity's proclaim'd aloud, 
in the ETERNAL NAME. 
3 1, nature's undiſputed Heir, | 
| my ſtandard raiſe on high; 
And round a dark deſpairing world, 
bid peaceful ſtreamers ly, 


4 All you whom reſtlefs guilt purſues, 
and probes with direful fting ; 
To eaſe your ſmart, a heav'nly balm, . 


ll behold I downward bring. But 1 
f 5 No more in midnight s ſad'ning ear, of 
1 „ plaint, * „Fu 


—_ i 6 


HT MNS. 
To whiſper gentle rouſing hope, 
my ſteps were thither bent. 


Each boſom ſtuft with boding fears, 
each breaſt with horrors preſt : 


Throng round heav'n's banners now unfurl'd, 
and find eternal reſt, 4 


Pl] pluck each rooted ſorrow up, 
from out the anxious mind; 

ach bold diſturber of your peace, 
in maſly chains I'll bind. 


Tho' countleſs ills, each deeply grav'd, 
in crimſon letters ftand; 
nd tho* upon your guilty brows, N 
you wear a traitor's brand: 
One daſh of my eternal pen, 
thy dreadful ſcore ſhall cler: 
oſe cheeks beſmear'd with ſcarlet hue, 
heav'n's brighter mark ſhall wear. 
Believe, and bury. all diſtruſt, 
ſhake off all former fears: _ 
id let theſe miſts. of black deſpair, | 
give way to hopes and prayers, 


LxXII. J E R. III. 22. 


Thou, who waves o'er hell, thy rod, 
from me thy ſtroke fulpend: : 
t, as the fiends, thou ſore might laſh; 
thy ſcourge tis juſt to bend,” = 
But to that throne, with mercy 5 
my bluſhing brow I raiſe; 
Neo flamp'd with characters of __ 
1 TO for om releaſe, 


i 
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| - 3 Long havel wander'd from my Jon, 0 


| along deſtruction's brink; . 
| With heedlefs footſteps ſtumbled on, 
RR where thouſands hourly ſink. leg 
4 'To clefts' of an eternal.rock, öN 
| fain would I now afpire ; 1 
| And waft me thro the yielding air, 
| on wings of ſtrong defire'! £ ot 
5 On point where hov'ring ſeraphs throng, | 
juſt o'er their downy neſt; F 
H igh on theſe everlaſting hills, ane 0 
| I ſeek eternal reſt. Vert 
- @ Like ancient dove, long have I fiiay'd, : 
bd'er tracts of empty pace; 'G: 
But now, in midſt che h my atk,” ED I 
1 beg ſome hambleplace.- W139" ” ſpit 
"Y Methinks; all irefulf frowtis dier. 29 tl 
I ſee the fate dne: 1 800 
His bleſſed brow uHeαHud round with love, fr 
does bright with*mercyſhine,- | 


8 Parental 5 wartt his breaſt; Bag th 
his arms Ffee him ffterch n Tho 
Soft pity from his eye 7 Atop 1 ; 


full pardons ſce him fac. t ba 

9 Behold he ſits pavilioa'd bigh, | th 
on mercy's fl-.ecy.cloud; - ; | Twi 
Thence ſhow'ring, all the e th ard, | my 
the high” entiching food: , Ir dur 
. C01 

LXXII. LURE xv 18. * 
Arz in heav'n, Ton the wrong, j | thr 


againſt thy GODHEaD done; 


TI 
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gro ſtrong parental ties 1 broke, 
and ſpurn'd thy lofty throne. 


How early in the downward . | 
with cager ſteps I trod! 
degardleſs, tho" thy gracious hand 
ſtill points another road. 
Woo'd by a kind indulgent Gp, 
my boſom ſtill was ſteel ; 2 
o thy expoſtulations deat, 
tho bent on human meal. 


dard thy Gopnta to defy, | 
controuPd the HIGHEST's will; 
Verteapt the barrier of thy law, 
and forward ruſh'd to ill, 


Gainſt. thee; gainſt reaſon, and myſelf, 
I hatch'd the impious thought; | 
ſpite of thine almighty ire, 
the deed of ſhame [ wrought. 
Soon wearied of parental care, 
from thy reſtrainis I broke; 
careful tho* my lawleſs rout, 
thy juſtice did provoke. 


lie bare to thy bright view z 
t barr'd not out the guilty thought, 
tho” thy omniſcience knew. F 
Twere juſt, from the records of life, 
my worthleſs name to blot: 
r durſt I mucmur, tho thy, wrath .. 


conſume me on this ſpot., 


ä o wear heav'n's fair diſtinguiſh'd *. 


may make my viſage glow : 
i thro” the channel 1 each vein, 


\ 


% 


Tho? ſure the heart's dark bolted | rooms 
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wake : thrifing eoldneſs Row, Ar 
| 10 Within thy Hou Ute vruthits ak 1* 
| | a lowly Amame y „ O00 fil 1,363 \ 
| And if thou rank me there the laſt, 
= _ *twill prove yp metehes zrace, 1 
F 


FAY Sad 


| LXXIV. L. * K E xu. 15 of 
192 Kein en rio 7 
Ar HER, allow that tender mme, rg : 0 
nor diſregard. weycnes:5 1 i) 1197 s 
| A wretch'who ſtain d the ſtile of fon, 
now on, thy threſhold lies. 
21 s pity blotted from thy breaſt? 
can heav'n forget to ov . 
When rain graſps its worthleſs, caild. DD 
will it regardleſs Prove n 5 1-1 
3 Durſt I this bluſhing forehead raiſe, 
| ſome plea. faim-would I urge; | 
Till harneſs'd vengeance ſhould — 
| ; and drop its. knotted ſcourge. - 
141 What tho I'm crimforfdiver wi —_y 5 
: has heav'n no whitening! dye? a 
The ſamts above; tho! dipt * oO 
did not the fountain dx 
5 Thy ſun Rill ſmiling, giits Add; 
|, © . and rays unmiffd can dare: 
I Sure thou who fils chat lamp of day, | 
BE wilt freer rays impart. n eli 
* 6 Let not my gut thy thunders rouſe, 
| * or make thine atiger flame 
Nought h the ramug out fuch 4 
can ſpread ſweet mercy's tame. 


7 Let not compaſſionꝰꝝ warming rays 


3 HL 2 . 


E I. N N 1 
theſe upper ſkies fonlake-; Fg, 

or let- the boundleſs ſea ot love, _ — 
bf pity hw u lack.” . 

Nh! Line lo oy id Gs, er 
and quench'd; all fa re 

t not my FATHER” 8 13 = here, | 


cor unparental prove. Way. 

4 rue more I'm plung'd in bellith guilt,” IR 

£ thy grace ſhall ſhine the more; 

nd men, while endlels ages 13 3 S: 
with Your note $ adore, © dei 111 8 


LXXV. r SALN XIV, "ig; 1 * 
Left Gop ! m7 canker poo, o 


tho” wretched I be 
e trophies of My matchlets grace, 
0% „donde de All. — 
e e, LE 
t mercy's bro its Fice eonhom, b 2 
and change their ugly ˖hue. 
Why ſhould thine arm ompipotenty , 
be rais'd againſt a worm? - 
ſhy round a puny mortal's head. 
doſt thou raiſe up ſuch form 1 
Tho' *neath thy ſtroke | fall ould pine, 18 
'twill prove no joyous ſignt, 
hen thy all. piteous ous eye looks donn 
from heav'n's unmeaſut᷑ d height, 


My howlings from hell darhaſome . | * 
nought to thy throne will bring ls 


rao Walp 0 in anper wrath 


3 


- 


1 %/ HYMN S. 


thy praiſe 1] ceaſeleſs dg” 1599s Stor EL 

6 *T were more than juſt, to torge my = ſelf 

* and fix me deep in woe; O 

bow ſhould mercy dart its fee, 1241.4 ' Wo» 

or godhke earnings ſhow! Nl ar312gs bus 1 

7 Muſt this thy bright eternal name, Pen 

alone ſtill childleſs prove ? | th) 

When other attributes divine, er wo! 

their offspring ſee abo ne. to 

| $ Thy toes beneath, will loud blaſgheme, Str 

and. triumph at the ſight; _ the 

If with an unrelenting hand, 720 by 

thou plunge me deep in night. till 

9 Enroll me in the page of lifes, , ſure 

and paradiſe will ſhout ; | bir 

Loud acclamations ſoon will ſpread, : hoy 

the land of light throughout. this 

10 Some finiſh'd manſion nigh the throne let! 

as yet may vacant ſtank; 5 chi 

Deign, Lonp, to add me to the liſt, orgi 

of yon adoring band. „gl ale be. 2 

ind 

. LXXV . Tron the fame Sali. the 

ſi 

Ow 'neath thy highly i injur 2 throne, N 10 

permit a wretch to ly : * 

UO may the gracious heavns drink up, the 

my; penitential er. | The 

2 Lord break that dread entail of i woe, — 

| paſt in thy court above; _ | dids 

| To pardon is the higheſt act, tha 
| ons by the Gow of tows i Of 
3 Unbend, MosT pn, 0b Blow: | 


* 


nor once thine arm av dae: | 
yſelf from thy unpleaſing work, 
O condeſcend to ſpare. LY 
o wreak juft genes db the feud, N. 
is but thy ſtran en cd * S 3 
unregreting can thine ar 21% VS! an GE 
thy own hand 'work deſtroy. 23.14 


would counteract thy ſcheme of love. 
to marr my, guilty frame; 

ot not to take the cup of bliſs, 

that heav'n did rear the ame? 


y threats the flagrant rebel 1 - 
till on the knee he yield; 
ſure thy royal word protects, 
him that gives up the field. 


hou art poſſeſs d of matchleſs lh .. oo nee 
this marred. ſoul canſt mend: _ 

let not then thine iretul ſtroke, 
this worthleſs veſſel rend. * 


orgive, and win mis ftubborn W 0 4 
for ever to thy throne ; Pn | 
dindings hold like grateful ties, 
that the heart of ſtone, 


o ſmile n te, tis true, might ſtain. 
thy bright eternal crown; 
am I not as far beneath,” 

the HES T's angry 


Thy grandeur infinite which FEA 
my guilt of deeper die; 


ome boys e = 
ſhall Cer thine arrows ye ? | 


{Tas 1 48 vi 
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Their wants, yet grectig Pl\tar 


* 
8 


u Yr M N 5. 
10 ere >: 
nt is A. LX V V. ray 


> By: 2289} 07 bingo! y 59 2 
0 pines chat giſe from yoner. earth, 


Far: 
Vea, ere they pere . 
indulgent heay” m wall . 
2 Soon as the prayer 1 * ars, 
** conceived in the ming; 4ppea 182 32 44k 


From thy wide hand a e Zn nau. 


. 30 26 


the young 2 


3 Each pious thought t. like 
while on the 


1 gems . 
I'll from adhering e h en CI" 


and to each one mike heed. bye LY 
4 E're men can, knock at mercy's gate 
Pl be d de theſe doors : 75 | 


07-107! 


from mercy's ofen 


100 2 
5 While oft che rembling aul N fa dean urs, 


to liſp its Faint 


With full aſſirangs to hs deer, 5 RED -\ 5 | 


2+: T 4k) 


the mind If oft inſpire, . ir 


6 When ſug Wg on. the os n 


in deep t do lic; 


PII liſten to N broken, 1 found, = 11 5 
and ſpell the feeble cry. Phy 


9 7 i 30% 


pub, 311 
8 


7 Bluſh ye, . cad to be re 
-whep at'his fr ine yo berg” I. 

And often cry in joylefstood,'” 

heav'n will u f Aulchet fend. A 260 


IEG Ic! 
"8 Behold ity Gon Mee 
; n lofty throne; | ? 


- 
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o liſten vile m mind depreſtz M201 0 þ 
Wenn J 32. 1 * 
Let warmeſt breathing. ge % [itt 32 £ 
ſtill upward dart fei F lame 
x think theit breath. in lud io ain, 4 
who ſpeak JI 8 hỹe. 
> Let not furrquiidi n — a n 1 
thy cold petitions dean 2 of 115945337 1601 
or group os fublunary' cares, es 8 
theſe n W. Vin vaotl ni 
220 71 4) 343 ant * 1 SETS 
LXXVII. PSA L.:- X NIV. . 
| 2e ons, ® TIT, 
Hou teeming SouRAE ol ſpreading bliſs, 
fain would my boſom vent nr 


's mournful tale, low at thy cet, lead ban 
and there pour forth its, plaint. 

My breaſt beats High with ſtrong #emorſe : 
[ bluſh with conſcious ſhame: _ 


Wy foultriag-tongue . 4 6 
4; thy bleſt eternal Naum. "* 


With blackeſt deeds Lin clad all Ver. , l 
beneath their weight 1 bend: 8 


ne Their pond'rous lad aide, 
What fruitleſs toit I ſpengd ?! $i "; 
| ſtrive to purge the crinifon hue, oat 1h 
yet ſtill the ſpots remain: N. 20g. 


| fountains round Eni _ 00434? ug A - 
yet ſtil] behold the. Gain... 68 517: 


Th&ſcorch z ben det boils win, 2 
full oft I try to cook; ;; . 
et kik hre alf ihe feu wih nd. 
guilt's bubblings'ceaſgleſs. ie 1 
| | | : 


* 


ee HTI M NS. 
6 To eaſe its ſelarty tack healitg-leat . F 01 
ey aprons 1 he 


Yet — _ al 1 He 
3 2 — _ efforts 6. F on 
ll look to yonder thkies; i | | 
Then oft there dans a beamiof hope, 7 
that heaven will hear my cries. f 

8 Methought ! heard a chearing voice, hob 
in heav'nly whiſpers ſound ;- +... 1 


That ſtreams to white the blackeſt be, 
in paradiſe were found. c. | 

9 May mercy guide my wandri es, 

4 this bliſs ful font to ſpy ; N 15 | 

That in its current I may s, {1144p 6 

. and in. Napa try. ue e 


ng 3731 


IXXIX. JOHN, L.. Fon 
Tu. wing, ye Ke: deſpairing clouds, | 


nor more my ſoul infeſt; 
Beneath a.ſky ſerene and bright, | _ ö 
my mind ſhall calmly reſt. 


2 Now, nc, guilts long unhealing a 


| begin full faſt to cloſe ; $6 22 
My heart reviv'd beats high with hope, 
forgetting bygone woes. 
3 wn from the paradiſe on highs, 
e heav'nly balm diſtuls; 


It's bleſſed drops my deep-gaſh'd mind, : 
with eaſe and health now fals. Whos 

4 My deeds which loud for err roar'd, 
in darkſome vale now ſleep ; | 


HYMNS 
2 voice Ran henee their nw eregdamam 
or raiſe than ſroꝶ ther deep: * 


Heaven flacks its ter aud no cet 
the lighinings awful g tire ; ©; 
0 more —— guilt, | 
full in my viſage fare. 5 
What tho' by Heaven's h t, 2 
I once was doom d to bleed ? 
ſigh on the wee, dear Iten benz; 
for me he bot d his head. 
Black tetrors aft around him flew, 
he drank unmingled ire 5 
[wa then his bleſſed foul did e 
before the blaging fire: 


By all theſe dread uhhicard-of pan. 
my ranſom's fully paid; 

he Hro Hes out Apes Hand, 
is now compleatiy ſtaid. 


Sweet heavenly peace henceforth Kill lodge, 


in my once anxious ſoul ; 


joys unheard; chm every power, | 


in geatle murmurs rofl; 


LXXX. Þ 8 A-L- en. 72. 


\Egone, ye grins il oding fours 
nor more diſturb my mi 

nce all che fogs of doubt ade 
I ſpread betore the wind. I 

ly God with his en 

has daſh'd my treaſous o, A 

d from my late deſpairing} mh), 
* each ri * * 


+ 
nd, 
| 3 My 


706 HT M N S. 
3 My crimes he from my ſhoulders ſnatch' d, 
and plung'd them deep in night; 
Nor ſhall they from their darkſome grave, 
ſpring up again to light, 
4 The ſun, that paths his way from eaſt, | 
and travels on to weſt ; - 
Ne'er journeyed yet ſo far 1 . 
as where theſe ills now feſt. 
5 He pour'd them. in the diſtant . 0 
ten thouſand fathoms deep; 
There from the keeneſt glance of man, 
they una waking ſleeßp. 
6 Envious fiends long us'd to dive, 
in iulph*rous waves below, 
May range thro' all the ſurging — . 
before their place they know. - _ 


7 Like as the low-hung,wand'ring e 
ſrom fanning breezes fle, 
And then the blue ætherial pace, 
all azure dyed we ſee: 


8 So did theſe overwhelming iſt, 
that inſtant diſappear ;_ > . 
When of a kind relenting Gop, 
theſe ſgunds they once did hear. 


9 May hallelujahs conſtant riſe, 
to the dear wondrous Ma ng 
Who bonded for my ſcarlet guilt, 
long long ere time began. - 
10 Ol may my ev'ry power to Hi, 
unwearied tribute bring; Te 
And while my date of being laftes, 
„ All warmeſt punts tage. 


— — _— — 
—_ 
— — — 
jt — —— mea mm 
1 120 . 
1 
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Hen tempeſts rave, their dread re, 
and lay the foreſts 


zeneath the covert 2 — u v U 

untrembling [ ſhall hide, _ CIR OO 
When black'ning clouds are muſter'd 

to pour their torrents round; 
lie beneath his ſpreading wing, 
and fearleſs hear the ſound. 
The winds may from their A ſteal, © 
and throw the reins afiie ; . 
e in the ſhadow of his band, 

no harm can me betide. 


Lock'd in his everlaſting arms, oy - 
let ſtorm with ſtorm Wee; os | 

|| ſmile while ſtill ths bleſſed Me, 1 
ſhall thus my 'fouF entw ine. 


There thunders of omnipotence, 
my guilty head will ſpare; 

or will the hand of vengeance ſtrike, 
altho” its arm were bare. 5 


When juſtice aim'd the fatal blow, 
and brandiſh'd high its ſpear; 
o clefts of this eternal Rock, <6 | 
I on ſwift wing drew near. fect 


Now hous'd from all e ills, 
I from my ſhelter vie ex | 
he arrows of Omnipotence, 
oertake the thoughtleſe crew. | 


Vo diſtant blaſt can bare that . 
XX naeath which I ä lie: 


Nor 


as un 1 M N . 

Nor ſhall the mouldring hand of time, 
once here ns cramblings try. ' 

9 Ye ſons of flumber look above, 

beheld the low-hagdlouds 

Juſt burfting with tremenduous fund, 
and raining wrathiel floods, 


10 Before the tempeſt f you donn. 


attempt this mighty 
Dread no repulſe this wordrous Man, 
bids now Eg e 


W Hat tho FL ade — 
its frozen horrozs round 3 
Apd in its icy chains Jock fat, 
the teeming ſruitſul ground 2 
2 What tho” the ſig forget to bud, 
| and fragrant bleflams blow ; _ 
And too the ſpreading tendril vine, 
der generous juice forego ? 
3 Altho' the glive's ſatt ging ren 
+ ſhould hence no more ail ; 
Tho' ripen'd ears the reaper” 4 hand 
ſhould at no ſeaſon 


4 Life's upper uncreated Grams - 
runs in no ſeaſon dex: 

When comfort's nether has ſhall lade, 
it ſtill boils up on high... 

3 What tho” the empty ſtall no > - 


the lowing heed ſhopld held 
Thor fportive. lambs no more be ſeen 


to ſriſſ around . hn 


HYMN 5. wy 
the Rur R of the 7 1 
«= hall SS "4 IR IE 1 
over the top of all theſe ills, Ns on | 
| 
| 


I, undiſmaid ſhall ride. | 

by ſhould pale dread thus an ec 2 
within ſhould horrors brood? 

on his arm 1 thus recline, I 
whoſe name, whoſe nature's good? 
he ſun, ſore morn, 7 fil $9 cies 
and in his chamber 
dt bis lumbers, ſtill my head | 
in ſafety he will 9 * 
all theſe luminaries highs 
expire in endleſs night ; 


1 *neath his bright meridian aol 
u dwell in heav'oly light. 


Thus bleſt the man . bis e | 
upant a Gop ner : 
Iinks, when of all = below, rern 
the ſcanty fountains clo - 


IXXXII. uA TT k. vi 2. 


Hy ſhould man's breaft ay anxious _ 
with cares far diſtant preſt ? | 

like the angry wave fill toſt, 

md oft forget to'reſt? 


Thy dread beneath a STEw ang ſo wile, 

who keeps unemptying ſtores; 

to unreckon'd worlds on high, = 7 

unfolds their ſpacious doors. 4 q 

| houſe, who owes this nether world. 
Jer yet did ſcrimpnaſ kaow "Wea, 


mo HYMN S. 


O'er ſpacious boards that bountepus Hosr, 


| his fulneſs does beſtow. ay 
4 Each claſs thro every element, 2. 
of varying meſſes taſte ; 9 8 
From ſottieſt ſeraph, to the worm, 


he ſerves up daily feaſt. 


5 He ſpreads his mantle o'er the ſky, 
| by him the hills are clad ; © 
With veſtments' of the night he bung 
the ſeas capacious bet. 


6 Of heav'ns high K Te ten thouſand world, wh 
the deep-dy d liv'ries Wears. 

Yet for a puny mortals s garb, 
diſtruſtful man has fear. 


See how the Hillies ſnowy ook 
* upbraids his cauſſeſs cares; 


Which ſtands unanxious gloſſy —"_ 
dad nd richeſt veſture Wers. 92 
8 The raven croaking on the bough, _ 
 _  reproves man's tim*rous mood 
Who joyful chant, their hoarſet notes, 
nor ſee next morning's food. 5 
9 Let reaſon bluſh, if hence ariſe 
the miſts of doubt around: T 
O let no 2 of, diſtruſt, _ 
o'er all my ſoul be ound. 


'EXXXTV. 1. U UK 'E . 7 
te wiſdom holds the | reins 


of nature's wide domain; 
'neath his wide extended! Fay, 
creation will remain. 


\ 


— — U - 


is eye each graſfy pile ſurvey s, 


each in its veſture's dreſt az 


dy'd of light or deeper green, by” 1:44. 1.5 
as ſuit their ſtations beſt, ; 

he lillies in fair lid'ries rob'd, 5 * Ft 4 
the Tyrian dye exceed; 

ir leaves are ſpun by hand. Civingzs\ ** 
of toil they know no neet. 

he ſparrows chirping midſt the wake 
attract his watchful eye; 

be ps their fanning wings to ſpreadj, 
while thro* his air they fly. c 


den fear not man the deathleſs part, 
when heav'n its worth ſhall try; 
ſparrows o'er a thouſand ** 

thy reaſon will outweign. 


1d will the RULER Rill all-wiſe, 
forget frail reaſon's wants, 


o to unliving ſpeechleſs herbs, - ' 


immenſe profuſion grants. 
jo all theſe low unreaf ning tribes, 


rlds, 


ſhall diſtruſtful man alone, 
its gracious care deny? 

o man his kind regards extend, 
heav'n well for him provides 
Le it conducts o'er waves of time, 
man's bark in ſafety rides. 


hat tho? thick miſts ſhould cloud thy es. 
a while each comfort hide ? 

is the time to know the man 

that can in God confide. 


When time's * ſhall don war 


, 


on heav'n ſtill fix the ee? 


HT MN S. was 


- =—_ * 


g 7 
— 


89 ® 


or 
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212 n y M- N * 
or in an inflane thaw x; 
How impious to allow die 
ir. 


1 LxXXXV. ASA x 5 


h e ram compaine of a Gon, 

, | in drought no decay: 

The bleſled 3 Su x, A 
ſheds ſtill th' enrapt ring ray. 


2 His heat ay- reaches far abroad, 

beyond the bounds of thought : 
Ten thouſand ſuns meridian warmth 

compar d to it, ſeems nought. 

3 Collect each beam that eben 

bol the celeſtial crowd, 

With ſtrong affections flaming bigh, | 

in human hearts that brood. 


4 From th' uncreated ſouite of love, 

ttzheſe make one feeble ray : 

What warmth muſt then be in this . 
of everlaſting day? | 


5 In his parental boſom hid, 
7 the ſaiats all raviſh'd/lie : _ 
How fondly claſp'd in his embrace, 
by love's unlookng ti? 
6 No day ſhall: cool the glowing n 
re blot them from his heart: 
ry; e pad knew — in clay, 
The fele t 


E 


7 Wee 

der warming boſom ſteel F 

Forget to huſi ber tender | 
or diſregard his weal ? 


_ 
| 
| 
| 
Tile 


Ho. 5! 
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Yes, oft maternal heat will freeze;  - 
theſe yearnings too will die: 
id infants wean d in natal hour, 
oft heave th unpityed cry. 


But here, no cloud can intercept . 
his ſmiles, as they deſcend : 


band from mercy's dandling 
one child of beav'n hall ng hae, 


> Think while thou feel it e tide 
glide flrorigly thro“ thy ſuul; 

hat oceans of unmeaſur d love 
in breaſt 2 muſt roll. 


LXXXVIL CHRON, XX. 


Hen from the folds of life I ftray, 
and in the deſert roam; 

! thou who tends angelick flocks, 
that hour recal me home.; 


f at the ſilken gords of love, 
* ſtubborn neck ſhall ſpurn 4 
at thy kind reſtraints repine, 
relü ant to return, 1 
Then deign _ thy knot bout; 
lay on thy ſmarting rod : 
it let it be full faſt retain'd. | 
in hand of cha ning Gon. - 
Bid not a mortal count my ſtripes, 
he'll give th' appainted tale; 
d with a ſtern reſentiul brow, by 
will ſtrokes unpitying deal. 


Should the enyiaus poiſop'd tangue 
but once its reg dart ; 


13. 


1 
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What healing hand can pour the balm, 
| to eaſe its throbbing ſmart ? 
6 But when conftrain'd to lift thy hand, 
compaſſion guides the ftroke ; = 
Oft *ere thy thunders burſt the cloud, 
' the ireful bolts are broke. 


7 If one hand (mite, the other ſtill 
is for man's ſupportlent; 
Yea, oft thou ſummons back the rod, 
ſittill ready to relent. 
8 To ftrike, is aye thy ſtra work ; 
ho loth, hy laſh to 9 | 
Thou longs to ſee the child return, 
and haftes to throw it by. 0 
9 If Gabriel's bidden whet his ſpear, 
to pierce wich deadly wound ; _ 
Ithuriel ſoon ſhall tread his heel, 
| and milder orders ſound. _ 


.LXXXVIL, JOB I. zt. 


Rom hand of an all-bounteous Gop, 
lite's lambent flame was lent ; © 
And all its ſupports from his ſtores, 
each paſſing hour are ſent. 
2 Not mine theſe healthful balmy gales, 
that thro' my noftrils blow. 
Which cauſe the circling tide of life 
thro? all its channels flow. 
3 Should heav'n becalm the gentle breath, L? 
that ſwells life's ſpreading fail 3 
Command my pulſe to beat its laſt, 
and vital warmth to fail : | 


— \ ; 

HT M NS. 

Tis Gop recalls his rightful own, 
and re-demands his breath : 

ſerch again that precious loan, 
he ſends his herald; death. 
hat cup, for mortals mixed up, 
is oft with bitters fraught ; _ 
heav'n with ſundry ſweetning drops, 
oft blends th” unpleaſing draught. 
ho” theſe withheld, ſhall peeviſh man 
be ſhy theſe ſtreams to ſip ? 


vent uncreature-like complaints, 
when bitters touch his lip ? 


Yes ; oft he ſets the face awry, 

when ought the palate grates ; 

h pleaſiug morſel — down, © 
but ha drops he hates. 


ut ſhall we reach a chearful hand, 
to meet heav'n's welcome boon ? 
in a ſullen mood repine,. 

when croſſes are ſent down ? 

0; bleſſed be.the ſpring of good, 
when he his gifts. beſtows; 

n thro' wide channels cut by love, 
all round his bleſſing flows. 
Let, too; moſt grateful praiſe be his, 
when comforts take their wings; 

n while to me each riſing ſun, 
ſucceſſive croſſes bring. 


LXXXVII. JOB XIV. 10. 


Hen ſpent with toil of mortal days, 
| 8 laid; 
2 


11 
r. 
\ 


— 


And 


25. HY M N 35. 
. on the icy arm of dea, ö 
his ſinking head is ſtaid : 


2 He ſhuts at once his ſwimming eyes, 
and low he makes his beck; 

Where ſoon upon his pale hued coarſe, 
the loathſome reptile's fed, 


3 No more the drowſy lids of fight, 
aſide their windows throw; 

Long ere they clos'd, oft un. 
of airy ſcenes below. 

4 Quite undifturb'q he fumbers on, 

ü beneath the palling hee; | 

Makes no complaint white duſtling throngs 

- regardleſs o'er him reel. 


5 Nor ſhall he wake; "ill Ger His head 
the frighted bes ne are ed; 

Till in bright pomp down thre the Wy, 
ethereal choirs are led. 

6 Rous'd up at laft, he views wie ſectis, 
all wrapt in deep ſurprize; 


Stunn'd while diſſolving nature groans, 
and on its death- bed lies. 


7 Now time has mov d its counted _ 
and all its motions ceaſe; 
Earth ſmokes around; but on its plains 
man finds no more a place. 
8 Be wiſe, © men; ere day decline, 
before night ſpread her wings; 
The trappings of this 2 life, 
are fair, but guileful things. 110 
9 Provide far firnier hold than 2 
duis not Below the Tan 3. | 


* 
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HT M N S. 
reſtleſs, till beneath the ſhade 
ot lite's fair tree you win. 
Rave down, in „ nn ES 
that on a world 


will tumble ſoon about — ears, 
when time's frail curtain rends. 


LXXXIX, JOB X. ar, 


Oon muſt my hamper'd foul take flight, 
in queſt of happier clime z 

s tent of fleſh muſt ſoon be ſtruck 

at heaven's prefixed time. 


* crowded $, time beyond, 
ſp'rit muſt turn aſide: 

bt ro ? the land of darkneſs. roam, 
and mid death's ſhadows hide. 


e, whence no meſſenger returns 
to tell his . tale; 


ence no pale ghoft with haggard mien, 

comes ſecrets to reveal. 

What hand ſhall rend the (able vail, 
that parts theſe worlds in twain ? 

who ſhall guide thro” the dark tract 
that leads to lite again? 


The guards that watch the gloomy paſs, 
prevent the leaft eſcape ; 

ſoul ſpreads forth its fanning wing, 

theſe battlements to leap. 


laſte then, my ſoul, make quick diſpatch, 
while on this fide of death; © 

ill prove too late to mend defects, 
when ſtopp'd the flecting breath. 


7 Fraught 


H Y. M N $8 
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7 F taught well, before your ſpreading ſails 


are fretched to the wind; 


That when from life's ſcrimp port you launch, 


you may leave nought behind. 


8 Help. Lord, to put true faith on board, 


and then my anchor weigh: 
Within this creek of mortal lite, 
why ſhould my veſſel lie? 


9 Then let thy hand direct the helm, 
leſt ſwelling ſurges riſe :; © 

I (ruſt thy ſkill, and to thy care 

commit th“ unvalued prize. 


10 In joyous hour I'II ſately hail 
_ImmanvErL's bliſsful ſhore ; 

And ſweetly- ſing of dangers paſt, 
while diſtany'billows roar. 


;; FOB VI. 16. 
| Heng 1 


man's cradle and his grave 
Full oft his drooping head nigh ſinks 
beneath the foaming wave. . 
2 Man, with his breath, inherits woe ; 3 
| how ſoon he learns to weep! ! 


Nor are his tears completely dry'd, 
*till huſh'd to his laſt ſleep. 


3 Who drivks the cup of mortal life, 

muſt taſte large draughts of woe: 
And for each joy he finds. on earth, 
muſt griefs alternate know. 


4 O thou that pour'd my being's ſtream, 


in veſſel made of clay; 


ch, 


H Y MN $s, 
brighter vial turn it o'er, 
and throw its dreg away. 


In this low land of ſhadows tir d, 
[ long to be above ; 

ere I may real ſubſtance graſp, 
nor after ſhadows rove. 


to ſet the pris ner free? 
the to be in exile thus, 
nor once my home to ſee. 


rom ſights long-view'd I turn aſide ; 
what's life 4% ob the ſun? 

how I long my courſe to cloſe, 
and this vain race to run. 


quick would | ſpread my wing; 
| to his arms that gave me breath, 
with leap triumphant ſpring. 


ull ſcene, to feel ſtrong filial warmth, 
yet never ſee my ſire; 

in his bleſt embrace to fold, | 
my heart beats with deſire. 


2 ns. 1 


Hy thus impatient to be gone? 
ſuch wiſhes breathe no more; 

him that lock'd my ſpirit in, 

when meet, unbolt the door. 


[hat GoD who ſet me here a plant, 
knows when *tis beſt to move 

n this unſunny frozen vale, 

to warmer climes above. 


hy a not now the key be turn'd, 


) ! that th' encruſting ſhell Wan burſt; 
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3 Why thus ſo reſtleſs in the hell, 
before thy feathers riſe : 
How couldft thou G&er-ſpirits j join, 
while ſoaring thro' the ſxies ? 


Why mint to ſnateh the branching palm 
N before the victry's won ? ng 2 


Or call the triumph to begin, . Wi 
before the battle's done ? x 
5 What racer asks the Jaurel wreath, or a 
do grace his chearful brow, b 
Before he reach the wiſh'd-for goal, Thi 
and meted courſe run through ? h 
6 Who haſtes to mow the milky grein, | dd 
half - form'd in infant ear? it 

Or who, the hollow grainleſs husks 

will to his garners bear? 


7 Judge not the ranks on high ſo thinn'd, 
hn n's royal ftandard round ; 

As that from thence unripen'd ſaints 
muſt in their room be found. 

8 Inglorious with,rto haſte away, 

; when heav'n has work undone : 

To ſerve Gop here, will pleaſe no leſs 
than praiſing round his throne, 

9 While ſtanding in earth's nether field, 
ſtill may ſt thou riper grow : 

And in due time, thy raptur'd heart 
with ſtronger joys o'erflow. 


XCH. IO XXVI. 6. 
Fb Gov' s all- penetrating eye, 


what hand ſhall frame a ſcreen ? 


HYMNS. 


ce hell before i it {till lies bare, 
and ruin's naked ſeen, . 


Far o'er yon void he ftretch'd the north, 
ſo as it cannot fail : 

mighty hand, on nothing pois'd. 
this rolling earthly ball, 


Within the. boſom of his cloud, 
the upper floods are pent ; 
rare theſe ciſterns of the sky 

by all theſe waters rent. 


The face of his reſplendent throne, 
he often turns aſide; 

| draws the mantling clouds around, 
its dazzling rays to hide. 


He ſtrongly hemm'd the waters in, 
with the encircling ſhore 

ar'd high around; *fill day and night 
ſhall ſhew their face no more, 


Heav'n's pillars on their mighty wand 
oft tremble at his look ; 

ith dcep aſtoniſhment they ſhake, 
at ſound of his rebuke. 


By matchleſs pow'r he parts the lea, 
her angry wave divides; 

nd o' er the ſtiffned neck of pride, 
he oft in triumph rides. 


His ſpirit garniſh'd out the sky, 
and skirts the cloud with gold: 
lis hand the crooked ſerpent form'd, 
and taught each joint to fold. 


Theſe are but ſamples of his ways, 
the hiding of his might: 


- I. 2 * 11 N 8. 


How ſmall a portion of his, works, 
appear to mortal ſight £4 


XCIIL J 0B xXxVIn. 1. rue 


F Rom mid the hre ind fapid courſe, 15 
attend the awful ſound.; * 
The HiGnesrT ſeated on his throne, Th 
breathes out his voice around. * 
2 Who's he that coùnſel vails with words; gha 
wraps, wiſdom in a cloud ? * at ; 
Man, gird thy loins, and make reply, 
thy'Gop will queſtion loud, CI\ 
When earth's foundations firſt were laid, 
didſt thou the building ſpy ? 1 TA: 
And if thou knowſt, ſay on what rock. 1 fi 
its Corners ſtones do lie? tho 
4 What hand' the mighty compaſs ſet, wh 
to ſquare each; empire out ? | aſt 4 
Who on its ſurface ftretch'd the line, or 
and mete this orb about? | th 
5 When ſtars of morn the chorus rais'd, thr 
and. in loud ſong, combin'd ;- Vere 
The ſons of Gop did ſhour. . unt 
and in the concert join'd. Fw en d 
6 Who priſoged up the gay wave, * 
within its maſſy door Wenn, a, C 


When burſting tom gaſth's heaving womb, or 1 
it raiſed the. dreadful har? ; 

7 When o'er the riſing naked ſurge, 
I ſpread the fleecy cloud ; 

And in nights maatle chreefoid dy 'd, 
I ſwath'd the infant flood, 


b, 


2 baſon 1 the ang ps 1 8 -pop' „ f 
| on its high ty hun 255 fix'd bars, 


the wi? foul © 


hen firſt its ue was lin, 
[ gave the ſea command | * 

hold within the marks preſcrib'd, 
and at my limits-ſtand. 


Thy liquid mountains ſwelling high, 
ſhall fink their lofty pride ; ; 

all they o'er the ye. ſhores, 
at all unbidden ride. 


CIV.- On the Jae : oninudfoon verſe 12. 


TAs early morn thy voice obey'd, 
{ ſince firſt thou ſaw the dawn ? 

thou the day-ſpring to its place, © + 
when tron liglit' + Rore-boyle drawn? 
lat thou ſurvey d the ocean's ſprings, 

or found its guſhing ſource ? 

thou purſue its reſtleſs tide 

thro* its long winding courſe ? 


Vere e'er the darkſome gates of death, 
unfolded to thy view ? 
en did its ſhadows parting wide, 


its inmoſt horrors. ſhew. 


y, on what hand does light reſide, 
or morning pitch. its tent? © 
in what diftant bolted goal, 
is midnight-darkneſs pent ? 


d thou theſe, ſhades to keep their bound, 
nor on bright day encroach 3 we 
Qz Find 
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Find out the place where ftill it dwells, 16 
and to its houſe approach 7 k 


6 When didſt thou ſee tht. A 4 North, Tell. 
or view the treaſur'd ſnow ? 


Or were theſe magazines ſpread wide, 4 W 
whence forged hail does blow ? 
7 That grand artillery of the ſky, ho 


i caſt for the troubl'ous hour; 
When torrents of deſcending wrath, 
on frighted nations pour. 


8 Haſt thou perceiy'd light's parting rays, 
ſpread o'er the bluſhing ſky ; | 
Which on the wings of eaſt-wind born, 
_ _ O'erearth perpetual fly? 


9 W ho channell'd out the river's bed, J,. c 
or hotlow'd ev'ry plain, t 
In which the flowing floods may ſwim, Can 
whien heav'n pours down its rain. 


10 Who locks the thunders in their chains, Ur bid 

and all their ire reſtrains ? 
Or leads the lightning's horrid plare, Or, 
u when glancing o'er the plains? 


XCV. On the ſame, continued from verſe 10h an 

| | | Caſt 

Ho ſows the rain in diſtant climes, ** 

by human paths untrode_? Y wil 

Mid' vales untenanted by man, or 
the tygers lone abode? | WI 

2 To give the thuſty ridges _ _ 
and flake each graſſy pile? ho br 

By which the infant herbage buds, n 


from out * parched ſoil ? 


— ——ä—— — — — — —' 


j Say, if the rain its parent knows, : 
or of what mother born? 

Tell, who begat the pearly. drops, 

that Jew the riſing morn ? 


; Whoſe womb conceiv'd the icy flakes, 
that ſeal the candy'd brook ? 
Who paints ſurrounding objects o'er, 
with their gray hoary look ? - 


Who hides the wond'rous watry maſs, - 
as *neath the ſolid ſtone ? 

Or ſmooths all o'er the noiſy deep, 

within the frozen zone? 


Canſt thou the Pleiades reſtrain, 

or their ſweet influence bind? 

ay, could thy hands bright Orion looſe, 
tho? thou its bands couldſt find? 


Canſt thou Mazzaroth ſummon forth, 
or guide his nightly tour ? 
Ur bid Ardturus with his train, 
ſtart at his wonted hour ? 


Or, wilt thou raiſe thy voice aloft, 
and charge the floating clouds, 
Their watry boſoms to untold, 
7 20 and ſprinkle down their floods? 


| Caſt thou direct the light'nings glance, 
or teach them where to glow ? 

will they ſtop at thy command, 
or at thy bidding go?ꝰ 

0 Who planted wiſdom in the mind, 
and ſtot' d the inward part? 

ho breath'd inſtruction through the ſoul, 
and taught the human heart? 
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- 


XCVI» J O B XXXVIIL zy, To 
(Ay, canſt thou count the ſcatter d clouds 
: 8 that vail the tace of N 5 * 
Or bottles wand' ring o'er the ſæy, 
t thy firſt Gynal ſtay? 1 . a 
2 Not when the fervid rays of noon | 10 I 
have bak'd the trampI'd duſt ; : | 
Or when the valley clods appear, That 


as one continued cruſt | 

3 Or, wilt thou thro? the forreſt range, 
and hunt the lion's prey ? 

Or till the cravings of their young, 
while tor their food they bray ? 

4 While *mid the dreary den they couch, 


and mong the thickets hide ? o it 
When all intent on guileful deeds, f 

in covert they abide ? | Ma, 

5 Say, at whoſe coſt the ravens ſeed "- tabs tl 

| whoſe ſtore yields them ſupply ? ul Je 
While their unteather'd helpleſs young, 6 
to Gop all piteous cry? My 

6 When wandring thro” far defart climes, By. 
and croaking loud their wants? 0 

Who hears their hoarſe reſounding notes, 0 
and meals unthought of grants? The 

7 Who to theſe queries makes reply, Wil 
or dares theſe ſubjects ſcan; . 


Theſe lay aſpiring reaſon low, 
and check the pride of man. But 
8 Strike ſail, ye creatures of a day, 
who mint, with ſcanty line, 


— 
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To fathom heav*n's myſterious ways, 
and on its ſchemes refine. 
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q May reaſon's beaming Soukcx on high, 


each human breaft inſpire 
With ardent aims to know himſelf, 
and from all elſe retire! — - 


10 In ſome bright mitror heaven diſplay 


our reaſon's dwarhſh fize ; 
That nought too lofty we may graſp, 
until it taller riſe. En) 


' XCVIIL. -JOB- vn 2. 


Ime marches with wnſlacken'd pace, 
nor ſtops when man ſtands till ; 


o ſtay one moment on the wing 
ſurpaſſes human ſkill. 


Man's mortal days ne'er make a pauſe, 
the years unling'ring flie; 
ill loft in the profound abyſs 
ot an eternity, 
My noon of life is paſt and gone; 
my ſun's declining faſt : | 
hn verge of night he'll hover ſoon, 
when all my hours are paſt. 
The everlaſting ev'ning's ſhade 
will ſoon my eye-lids vail ; 
hoary-headed griſſy king . 
will ſoon this l TX 
But Oh ! how ſad to quit the ſtage, 
and yield my fleeting breath,  __ 
acertain where the ſp/rit may light, 
when claſpt in arms of death. 


6 Tis 


' 228 Z2HYUY MINI S. 
6 * Tis joyleſs thought, * to 1 a, 
nor know where next to dwell. z, | 


Whether in vales of paradiſe, | 
| or an eternal hell. : 


7 Strange thaught! to launch from this calm ſho 
thro' floods theſe worlds between; 
At once to quit man's dear embrace, 
and mix with ſp'rits unſeen, 
8 But why thus droop? far brighter climes 
lie on death's farther ſnore: 
To manſions mid the fields of light, 
. thn es in triumph ſoar. 


XVII. 10 XXII. 3, 


E. Pe on the vat of lis, | 
my wand'ring footſteps guide 
To Zion's everlaſting bill, 
if there my Gop abide. | 


2 O! could I view one lively trace 
of where his tent has ſtood ; 

My preſent gloom would clear apace, 
and bring a joyaus mood. 


3 Could I deſcry the joyous ſpot 
where his pavilion ſtands ; 
And hear the hallelujahs riſe 
from her angelick bands. 


4 Full oftI tread a backward pace, 
and hope his ſeat to gain; FB 
Yet with a down-caſt brow return, 
and find my labour vain. 


5 Ye winds that waft the Hicusr's throneſ 
_ thro” boundleſs tracts of ſpace ; 


one 
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zy, where its pillars ow are ſtaid? 
where ſhow'rs his wonted grace? 


Ye radiant guards that wheel around, 
your circling ranks ſpread wide; 
want an audience of your PRINCE, 
and you withdrawn aſide. 
[long to ſpread my dawning thoughts | 
full in his piercing eye; | 
t care not that your purer ranks 
thele riſing buds ſhould ſpy. 


No human ear my plaint ſhall hear, 
none but my Go ſhall know; 


hat bubblings from the heart's dack ſprings | 


each moment ceaſeleſs flow ? 


That hour I' muſter various pleas, 
and at his ſootſtool lie 

il he that hears the ſuits of men, 
ſhall liſten to my m | 
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Ach moment plys its nimble wings, 
till out of ſight it fly; 
ie wheel of tine ſtil whiding round, 
my cloſing hour brings nigh. 
Some buſy hand, „this hour, 
is wearing 8 15 
n hoary winter will draw on, 
and freeze life's vital flood. 
O ! thou who counts my tale of days, 
aid me my courſe torun, 
ore my duſky eve ſhut in, 
C're © life” s laſt thread is ſpun, 


R 


* 


"Sw F * 
| * 
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4 Let not my ſun degliping fet, 
and plunge me deep in en night ; | | 
Till o'er this dim and ſightleſs * 5 7 

thou ſhed a heay'nly light. f 


| 5 Rouſe from the dull lethargic dream 3 And 
| my filmy eye-lids, wipes ye 
| Belore Jeath s cold benumbing draught, N In 
; 
compoſe to tedious Meep. - | 


6 Thy finger points the moment out, Tol 
in broad records above; | 

W hen from the ſight and ways of men, 80 
my flitting ſoul muſt move, , 

7 Few clocks, for ought I know, may file, And 

1 before in Aer ral k nell; | 

hich by its | ounding dee, 

will of my burial tell. 


8 When thy grim herald chews his many. 
may 1 triumphant | 


With life's laſt big important 20, 


juſt finiſh'd in my hand. 8 7 
9 Should I, before my lamp be trimm ' d, | Ten | 
be threatned by this foe ; n | 
Stay thou his rude uplifted arm, Et 
and tave me from his blow. | ; 
10 But when heav'n's fixed Rage is run, Thou 
unchain his bloody hand; { 
And bid him ſoftly o'er theſe eyes | | Soc 
ſtretch forth his teaden wand. 

ds Th 
G PS 4 L. XXII. | ay 1 
«JE choirs that tune the higher houſe, , 

| a grateful * 5 raiſe, 


To 
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To Him that feeds my waſting breath, 

; "Tl — — praiſe. | 

; Hz moulded firſt — | 
low in my early tomb; 


And led my pulle un wanted rounds, 
in the dark pris ning wamb. 


; In hollow'd lamp at life's dim dawn, 
he pout'd lite's golden fiream +; 
To light its unexpiring flame, — 


he darts a heavenly beam. 

Soon as my natal morn my 
he burſt my priſon door; 

And bade my opening eye-lids drink, 
bright rays unſeen before. 


On mercy's knee, long was I huſh'd, 
while mid foft ſlumbers loft : | 

Thine arm my helpleſs head ſuſtain'd; | 

with anxious tears untoſt. = 


b Thine eye unſfumb'ri prov'd a Ow 
round my infantile Nc 
Ten thouſand dangers hov'ring round, 
at thy command filled; 


Ere reaſon ſhed its orient beams, 
or caught my wants to know ; 
Thou from thy ftores bade rich ſupplies 
throꝰ plenteous channels flow. 


| Soon as th? impetuous tide of youth 


n to-force its way ;. 
Thou oft th* unbridled foaming ſtream, 
by kind reſtraints didft Ray, 


When on to ruin's crumbling edges. 
I did. regardleſs.run ; 3. 


. Then. 
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Then by thy ſmarting bleſſed rod, 
thou taughtthe rifk*to'ſhun. © . 
10 I bymn th eternal name for theſe 
and countleſs bleflings more: tu v 
may my cv pow'r" combine, vn 
thy bounty to adore. q 3462 357 
Cl. PS AL M XXIII. I, 2, 1 wit 
2 In. er! 
Eneath a broad nate WY MOT 
thro” verdant meads I ſtray z: ang! 
. At duſky eve am undiſmaid,, thr, 
when heav'n conducts the way. 225 
2 Directed by his paſt' ral ſtaff n. 0 
I crop the ſpreading flicw'rs, + - 2. | | 
Near where the ſilent winding brook . Thi 
its cryſta} current pours. | m) 
3 When day peeps forth, his flocks unfold, = 
by morn's ſweet fragrance led; BET 
They o'er the royal paſtures move, PAY re le 
and nip the new-born blade, 83 fron 
4 If fervid noon ſhoot down its ray, N 
and makes the flocks to pant; 3 
ImMANUEL leads to meet retreat, 2 von 2 
where cooling breezes haunc. — 
5 What tho I tread the darkſome vale, . pre: 
where death's cold waters run? 2 y 
Led by his hand, TI ford theſe freams, 4 he b 
and ev'ry peril nun. will 
6 When winter blaſts the meadow's * | 2 
and ſweeps the flow'ry. plain; 
He Il point me to ſome warmer chime, _ Wart 
fate from — K that 


7 Hou 


oule 
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fouſe me, before theſe blaſts arrive ; bitten 
| cruſt thy ſov'reign ſkill, 
guide to tolds of — 
from all ſurrounding ilIl. 
o wolves O erlea p their cryſtal fence, 
ill in the — 1 | 
need theſe lambs from bounding foes 
with hafty pace ta fly. F 
Ver ſunny everlaſting hills, 
with ſtreams of joy between, 
ange in yonder world above, 


thro” paſtures ever green. 
cu. s ALM xxxl. . 


8 at whoſe ſupreme command, 
my pulſe began to beat; 
thin thine everlaſting arms, 
| ſeek my laſt retreat. 
re | 5 the folemn tongue of death 
4 — of life will wake; 
5 brittle caſe that holds my ſp'rit,. r 
his iron hand will break. - ,, . 
von as it burſts, backs ae beads: 
nor let the jewel drop: 
thee I yield that precious ruſt, ; 
my everlaſting hope. | 
he bloody fingers of ri mb, 
will rifle ſoon my heart; 
| partners _ in long embrace, 
at once in ſunder part. , 
Warm to thine arms, my widow'd foub | ”Y 
. ——— Kio 
Amidſt 


— 
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Amidſt the n. 


permit it not ta fall. 


6 This ſtream of life ſhall ave ve ſhite, 
ot fem, 


for lo my being's thine ; 


And from d 
thou wilt it ſoon 


Thy word wich ren legte, 
25 4 my charter ſtill ſhalf prove: 

Thy promiſe there, is paſſyort ſign'd, 

for fair realms above. 
8 When for my diffolution 
' my breath Vit Gow gg: a 
And *neath thine eye, Pl! tearleſs leave 
my cold and flumbring duft. 


9 There undiſturbed ſhall it reſt, 

is 'till with its mate rejoin d; 
The knittings thou ſhalt tie fo fall, 

no death ſhall &er unbind. 


CTE. PSAL. XI. H. 5. 
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V 7 Hy ſhould theſe riſi of doubt 
/ my trembling ing for of 6 * 


And why its warm and fprightly * * 
in icy fetters bound 8 

2 Tho' guilt with its k black bu'd train, 
waves round its t g lafh ; 

And black Cceſpair from held gd, 
its horrors inward fluſh. + - 

3 See hope full bright with files advance, 
to ſweep theſe miſts aſide : 

That ſizhts to chear thy downeaft brow, 


3 from heav'n's high throne my glide. 


ind 
and bids thy fears take ung: 

iz bubblings of parental warmth, - 
in breaſt divine ay ſpring. 


n thee his bowels fondly yearn, 

he longs for ty return; 

teart has room far countleſs worlds; 
there godlike love will burn. 


rezd not he]! fpura thee from o 


or thine embraces ſnuun; 
z did he woo thee to his am, 
thy heart oft try'd to win, 


that heav'n will nat relent ; 
s, how wakeful for thy weal, 
ul on thine. errands ſent. FE 
, dear he bought thy worthleſs heart, 
nd for it bore mach pain; | 


be then thruſt it fram his arms 
und ſpill his blood in vain. 


Civ. PS AL. XXXVIL 37. 


sold a fav'rite of the ſkies, 

cloſe grappling with grim death ; 
will not from the ſtruggle ceaſe, 
ul man reſign his breath. 


him how j In is this ſcene, 
1s breaſt ſtrong tranſports glow, 

) thro? all his boiling veins, 
be paining currents flow. + | 
ll undifturb'd with brow ſerene, 

he ſees the foe advance, 
, esd) ſmiling bares bis breaſt, 


HYMN 8. is 
mercy darts = piteous glance 


nworthy thought from hell rer. 4 | 


Fo 
— — — — 
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4 Sweet fragrance ſcents his dying bed, 
* his pillow ſoft appears, b | 
While now the ſongs of paradiſe, 
- ſound in his raviſh'd ears. 
5 Now virtue pays its long arrear, 
to him makes full amends; 
How bleſt that life, he cries albu, 
that thus triumphant ends! . 
6 Tho' oft beneath a thickning gloom, 
de ſpent th*. unjoyous day: 
At even tide the bluſhing ſky, 
ſpreads wide its chearing ray. , 
7 Around his couch bright ſeraphs watch, 
|  ?*till ſtruck the raptꝰ rous hour; 
When ot the paſs that leads from life, 
they may unlock the door. 
8 His ſoul amidſt extatic flows, 
peeps the frail caſement thro”, 
Up to the everlaſting hills 
where flowers unblaſting grow. 
9 The cottage” ruinous o'er its top, 
is op'ning into eyes; 
The upper and the nether worlds, 


in joyous mood he ſpies, 
10 Now all impatient to be gone, 
F he fledges oft his wing "tha ed wee in; 
And from th incumbrance of his clay, — 
ay mints aloft to ſpring. _ 


11 By help of each convullive pang, ; 
to hirth he veers apc, 
While ſtreams of riſing day above, 


28 


\ 
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his fluttering ſoul amaze. _ 

1 The well-known mates ſeem loth to part, 
life-s knittings keep their hold; - 

vn tho' the ſpreading worlds on high, 
before the ſight unfold. 

3 Sweet thro' the mind, in ſpice of death, 

heaven's conſolations flow ; 

e high delights of paradiſe, 

his ſoul begins to know, 
Bright cherubs on their golden wings, 


CY 


in ſweet ſurprize keep nigh; - 3 


om choir to choir they ſhout around, 
how glorious thus to die | 

With wary ſympathetick hand, 
the ſpringing dews they wipe; 

d all the grinning ſpiteful fiends, 


CV. . From the ſame ſubjed?, 


He vital cords aſunder tooſe, 
angels the foul claſp round; 
Lin fair wreaths as ſwathing bands, 
the new-born ſp'rit is wound. 
en thouſand harps conduct the rout, 
and in high concert join; 
ile all the armies on their way, 
in joyful ſhouts combine. ; | 
Midſt Countleſs floating worlds on high, 
in raviſh'd mood they ſail; * 5 
dwellers on theſe coaſts of blifs, 
#" angelick convoy hail. _ | 
n ſtarry peyement now they tread, 
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ſuns unregarded ſhine, | 

To him whoſe Wondering eyes are fixt, 
alone on the divine. 


5 Tre row'rs of Fon vet on 4 
their fair gilt Ipires diſplay 


While from theſe courts goats . ſent, 


ſalute them on their 


6 He, too, with kindred fpirits Joins, | 
| juſt parted from their or, | 
Who glaſdome ſip the btimfuf cup 
of W — day. 4 


7 Heav'n's royal palace full in * 
they thro? its ſuburbs move; 

While acclamations ceaſeleſs rife, 
thro” this bleſt world of love. 


8 Full faſt the everlaſtin doors, 4 
on golden hinges 5 

And ſhew the lamps all round the warne, 
clear in their ſockets burn. 


The curtains of the throne undraw, | 


while glories dart ſo frong, 
As throw in deep. pro n down, 


the warm adoring, throng. 
10 A voice from mid the golden cloud, 


pronounces benz Welle dens. :- 
Tthuriel, to yon manſion fair, 


conduẽt this fay'rite San. 2 


11 The ſp'rit in adorations loſt, | 
with de tey'rence bod; 
While led to his apartment bright, _ 


his breaſt wich ana dera. 


ur N 
Cvl. PSALM UI. 4 


O thaw my 
bat ln W3 Fre Mido ana may 2 

freſh penicential how rs. 

To thee my Gop, my STAY, my Arty. 
ta thee I own 5 wy 


+ bold inſults on thy br 
+ I, wretch, wh 2. con 
Thy royal edicts, days untold, 
[ ſtamp'd with deep diſdain ; "ITN 


legiance to the King of KINOS, 
how oft 1 counted vain, 

Thy voice without v I heard, 
breath'd' out in mildeſt tone; 

et from my kind PUksU RR ran, 
in wrong paths treading on. 


it, 


I. » & * L 
. 13H 


Hou Son, b — the 13 heart, | 


Warm ſhow'ring mercies round my head, 


thou rain'd, to mop my. heart; 


ſtill deſpis'd tho' o 
thou madſt me gefl. the Imai. 
ſting arms, 


Oft were thine everla 
to claſp me ſpread full wide; 
Vet from thy bleſt embrace I leap'd, - 
and ſought from thee to hide. 
Thy murm'rings in my guilty breaſt, 
for long did ni bay 25 | 
theſe home beret fo 1 ppeeſt d. 
and check'd fomorſet ul cries. 


+ Þ Heav'ns ſweeteſt boons I turn'd to gall, 
cui thee with thy . 3 3. 
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Each morning's wing fraught with thy gi 
[me rel pul Gl b e 


cn. Ps AL. IXXI. 18, 


= Lmighty Gop, whoſe potent word, 
Mn A props all the orbs on high 8 
neath whoſe wing all heav'n's bright hoſts, 

for conſtant ſhelter fly, 


2 Permit a mite that breathes in duſt, | 
on thee, great ſtay, to lean; the 
When {t:aken by perpetual rubs, whet 
| in fluctuating ſcene. ' | 
3 All pillars elſe will-crumble down, 0 
| or prove like bruifed reed; | | 
While threatning dangers hover round,  - It nc 
they'll fail my ſinking head. if x 
4 Pale-viſag'd age is marching faſt, 'virt 
to meet me on the way ; 2 ith; 
Whote hand will knead me bitter bread 
and dy my locks all grey. 
5 At once from pills now ſweetned o'er, 
the varniſh he will ftrip ; 
No languid ſweets in cup of life, 
W will then be left to ſip. 
6 Aye as theſe mortal comforts ebb, 
may joys ſupernal flow: | 
Delights of more than mortal taſte, 
make then my ſpirits know. 
7 When *neath the load of bygone years, 
thou ſees my ſhoulders benen 
From deader weight of countleſs ills, | 
may heav'n my foul defend, | 
| | 5 8 When 


— 
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wintry blaſts my hoary head 
ſhall paint with ſnowy hue ; 
bleflings o'er theſe locks, 
with hand unfparing firew, 
hile vigour beats in ev'ry pulſe, 
and health is trilling 22 3 
loyal to my gracious RD, 
— I each day be found. 

hile fairer days of life do laſte. 
thy favour P1I purſue ; | 
thou my comforts may'ſt ſupply, 
when joys of time are few, 


CVIIE- PS AL. XCVIL 2 
[t no thought ariſe, - 


if vice all n bloom; 
virtue for a feaſon pine, | 
within the priſon'd gloom. 

onounce not on the ways of heav'n, 
nor tax the H1GnesT's plan; 
tranſcends a mortal's ken, 

theſe awful ſchemes to ſcan. 


t darkneſs vails th" eternal throne, 
bis ſteps are wrapt in ſhade ; 


is procedure here below, 


impervious miſts are ſpread. 


while the juſt in dungeons rot, 
te ſeems not to draw nigh : 


hie bold toes inſult his crown, 


Vhen 


de ſtands regardleſs by. 
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tile zuſtice weighs their different * 17 


It holds an even * 


ä —̃ — 
— 
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- And ſeems alike to friends and foes, e 

of croſs events to del. 
6 Of temporal the i ious throng, 
have oft e We ſhire: 


While to the few by heavy n approv'd, 
their portion'is but ſpare. 


7 Dare not, my of to Ae 
where reaſon line may fail ; 
Be patient, till the day of doo. 
diſcuſs the juft's appeal. 


8 That hour a bright meridian beam, 
each cloudy ſcene ſhall light ; 


And ſnatch each dark event of time, 
from mid ſurrounding night. 


Soon will the providential chain. 
* its various links — 


Then of its ſeeming ravel'd abe, 
the cauſes ſhall be * l 


10 Then wiſdom ſhall j 
| and all its Charms Kal iſplay; 
All heaven its luſtre ſhall admire, 


on that dread coming day. 
CIX. PSAL. XCVII. 2 | 


N darkneſs Tn G05 reſides, 
in midſt the cloud he dwells; TE > 
At times the whirlwind's dreadful voice,; 
of his approaches tells. ; 
2 Still juſtice his pavilion tvihd, 
with awful luſtre one; 
And judgment deep perpetual flays, 
; | the palars of his treue. 


H IT MN S wa 
s going» forth have been of old, - | 
while mercy pav d his road ; | | _ 
t truth adorns his radiant train,” 
and ſpreads his fame abroad. 


o trace the footffeps of our Gon, 


in vain we mort oy; | 1 
dooms-day light his ſecret paths, ' | 
and bid theſe ſhadows fly. | | | 
en may we find why oft his yoke 2 | 
the = ſhoulder galls ; 0 1 
why ſo oft around the juſt, | | 
the bolt of thunder falls. | 
en vice ſhall ceafe its long eriumph, 
and juſtice ſhall prevail; 
om among the ſons of men, T | 
hall truth or judgment fail, | | 
en ſhall the providential ſcheme, N 
in brighteſt luſtre ſhine ; | 
's darkeſt acts, to grace that day, | | 
ball in one blaze combine. | ——_ | 
s but a ſide-view of this plan, 3 | 
frail man can now behold ; of i | 
ſecrets hid from angels ken, 885 | | 
; teeming womb unfold; © ' n | 
more th* oppreffor's. ſharp'ned rod, | 1 
the harmleſs head ſhall ſmite: Pas abt | 
hall th* oppreſſed for redrefs, MY (EIS "og 


| deep impatience waits - pr 9 ak Þ þ 
CX. SAL. ven n dase | 


'Tis ee derbe 
In Which we mortals. moye.z. 


me EY WNS 

But brighter day is ſpreading faſt, _ 
dre all the worlds — neg 

2 This paſling ſcene is but man's ſpring 
the days heav'n bids him ſow ;.. 


Like as he ſcatters *mong theſe clods, 
ſuch in yon world will grow. 


3 We need not try our ſickle in, 
*till paſt life's bounding line 
Before this chearing morn appear, 
*neath winter we muſt pine. 


4 Even now for fav'rites of the ſkies, 
are dropt the ſeeds of light ; - 


beneath the ſhades of night. 
5 Man's reaping time's beyond the grave, 


there waves th” enriching crog; 
While ſtanding in this backwatd clime, 


6 Each hour, a warm wide · ſtretched wing, 

broods on the juſt's delights ; 

But ere it hatch theſe tender joys, . _ 

far warmer ſun it waits. 

7 Let no deſpairing thoughts bud forth, 
to ſee th' unſpringing field; 

When the determin'd ſeaſon comes, 

rich harveſt it ſhall yield. 

8 There laden'd ears of gladneſs hang, 

from ſeeds of ſorrow ſprung ; 

Long ſteept in tears, and from its ſtream, 
with painful hands oft wrung, 

9 Unthought of increaſe all around, 

awaits the raviſh'd band ; 


Which cannot pierce the cov ring cruſt, 


nought fills our hands, but hope. 


HYMNS. 


All o'er the fields of „ 
the ſheaves of joy Thall dad. 


10 Eternity will but ſuff cer 
to mow that harveſt down: 


| 145 


Freſh blooming flow'rs from heav'nly plains, 


their chearful brows err crown. a 


CX. PSAL. CIV.- 2 


and ſpeak their MaxzR good-; 
e tongue of fame, thy acts of grace, 
thro! ev'ry age rings loud. 
2 He's wiſe beyond all finite ken, 
_ the hymning angels cry: 
He's juſt, from off the boiling flood, 
deſpairing! fiends reply. 
3 What tend'rer name ſhall man adopt ? 
how ſtile th* eternal Gon, 
When they are wafting tribute high, 
to reach his bleſt abode ? 


A « objects round, in ane combine, 
h 


4 Thet worlds on high wear 6 ove prints # 


of his e 
But earth enjoys the 3 oh ſhine 
of mercy's ſtreaming light, 
5 White juſtice ſheds its keeneſt flames 
thro deep. blaſpheming vale: . 
We mortals on ſmooth ſtream of time, 
with, hope's bright ſtreamers ſail. 


6 From tl this ſpring-head all earth around, 
+ . rich ſtreams of goodneſs l 
And o'er each diſtant = ane dale, 


To view its growths in ſummer bloom, 


— 


nen 
; unnumber'd bleflings grow. 


7 This is the orb where mercy's ſown, 
nought elſe thereon e'er ſprings : 


heav'ns hoſts it downward brings. 
8 This is JEHovan's brighteſt name, 
this plume ſtill faireſt ſhows ;. 
When his wide · ſpread almighty wing, 
with, Cazzling colours glows. 
9 Man is ſweet mercy's darling child, 
nurs'd by its piteous hand: 


And in the upper worlds, for ay, 
the bleſt its trophies ſtand. - 


10 Each pulſe is ſtill an act of grace, 
and calls for grateful lays; _. 
O!] may each tongue that's bred to ſound, 
proclaim the Boner praiſe. 


- CXfl, PSA L. cxv. 5. 


Hatathus affrights th' Arabian ſea, 
add turns its ſtream aſide ? 
What makes its waters thus to flee, 

and wave o'er wave to ride? 


2 Behold her wat'ry boſom rends 3 
the channels riſe. to view: 
And all the monſters of the deep, 
a ſtrange appearance ſhew. ' 
3 What wonder, tho' the floods ſhould ſtart, 
at ſuch alarming fight ?. | ſacre 
On yonder cloud the HIHES r fits, s my. 
array'd in robes of light., - _ 
4 Oa haliow'd tribes he darts around, 


- 
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n day: 
his pavilion, on their foes, 
lack midnight horrors 8 


ng the deeply-furrow'd wave 
he deigns the lamp to bear: 
des his 1/ra'{ thro' the deep 

and huſbes every Ku. 


e liquid mountains on each hand, 
edge ſtraight the wond'rous road: 
th ſuch walls twas : good to move 
dehind their leader Gov. 


d by an eye on yonder throne, 
he- waves obedient ſtand, 

om on high the ſignal waves, 
ey turn at his command, 


4 they in his quarrel rife, 
mn Pagan hoſts they run; 
the royal monarch ſtrives, 
 wat'ry grave to ſhun. 6.64 


angel needs to brandiſh high 

he | pk ring ſpear of death : . 
peſt rage the waters roll, 

and cloſe th Agyptians breath. 


ow great that Go D, who reins the floods, 


lo ſhelter but his wing!“ 
ſect crawls, but at his nod, 
man may ruin bring. 


CXIII. * 8 A L. oxvl. 16. 
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tart, 


| ſacred ties to aracious: heav'n, 


8 my allegiance due: | 
©: John n 


Each ſtealing moment round my heart, 5 


; 
| 
| 
| 
| 


2 Thine, great JEHoyAH, only thine 


Soon as its ſtream is fully ebb d , 


8 Let him who paid my ranfom down, 
This foul thou bought, ſuch-as it is, + 
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Vreathes bindings ſtill a-new. 


44 


thy breath my noſtrils fill: 
I hold each perquiſite ſe 5 
ls 


by tenure of thy will: 1 Re 
3 Thy potent hand, firſt brought me forth | * 
from darkſome womb of a. * g * 
And deck d my frame with faireſt plumes, 
meet for the land of light. Shal 


4 Ten thouſand comforts ſweeten life, | 
and make its-draught go down: 


thou wilt with better crown. 
362486] 7 z 
5 Thine too, by fill a higher bond, 
redemption's pow'r Hy Fig 3 Ty 
Thou reſcu d from the maw of hell, 
and put deſpair to flight, _ 
6 Tho' I could ftall the luſty droves, 
that o'er earth's paſtures tread ; 
Theſe could not pay my debt of love, 
tho" on thine altars bled. | NY 
7 A heart o'erwhelm'd with true regret, 
a brow o'ercaſt with name 
Is all the payment mage at once, 
that bounteous heay'n does claim. 


hence ey'ry pow'r employ ; 


to thee I yield with joy. | 
9 Thine, Lox, I ſay, forever thine, 
”. thine by unalt'ring choice: 


25 


O! keep th immertal bre. 


CXIV. P'S A . , 52. 


Rom him who ſpans immenlity., , 
where ſhal}4 point my dige? 

what receſs of nature run, 
t' eſcape his piercing fight ? 

Shall I on wing of rifing days, 
my early tour -purfue-? 

d with the ſun's meridian blaze, 

the fruitleſs, toil renew ? 


Yet ſtill the footſteps of a GO, 
thro' all that rout l trace 3 
is hand leads that bright j ganenoygr on, 
in his far diſtant race. - 


Or ſhould I unperceived ſcale- 
the ramparts of the ſky ; 


d hide me in {ome bliſsful bow'r;, 
that ſtill may vacant lie' . 
Ol then I in his boſom ſink, 
and on his breaſt recline, * 
ch dweller mid theſt manſions fair; 
his bleſſed arms entwine. 
If thro? th? infernal ſhades J leap, 
ſtill aiming to retire; * 
et there his noſtrils ceaſeleſs blow 
theſe waves of liquid fire. 
There too, in hollow of Bis hand, 
the fiends perpetual growl : 
eneath Jong thfear'ned tortures preſt, 
they raiſe th 3 


8 Far 


| 
_ 
[ 


- | 


i 


1 
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8 Far on th' unfurrow'd foaming tide, 
tis vain to plunge me deep; 
Waves rave his praiſe, and lie within 
| his eye's unbounded ſweep. 


9 Ik in his being thus inclos'd, 
what godlike aims ſhould ſway _ 
His mind, whoſe earlieſt buds ee 
„ the Hon Es r ſoon can ſpy. 


10 Throw wide the portals of thy ſoul, 
and all its bow'rs diſcloſe; | 
Thro' all its arbours bid him range, 
who well their windings knows. 
11 Prune oft the wild luxuriant branch; 
let fragrance breathe around z Þ 
That he who paths the fields on high, 
may tread that nether ground. 


CXV. PSA TL. CXLV. 15. 


OW large muſt be theſe upper ſprings | 


that never yet ran dry ; .. 
Tho! from its ſtreams unnumber'd worlds 
ſtill meet arich ſupply. 


2B. ich crops- each ſeaſon ſure muſt wave, 
| o'er the celeſtial field; 
To human and angelick bands, 
{ti]l meet ſupplies they yield. 


3 Each eye intently looks to him, 

- Whole higheſt name is Goop ; 

Who from his wide all-gracious hand, 
ſerves up to each its food. 


4 The attendants on his upper courts, 
ay on his ſmile depend; 8 


New 


IC 


ow 
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New raptures on each gladd' ning beam, 
ſtill on their heads deſcend, _ 
5 Uncounted tribes below the ſun, 
his matchleſs bounty fills; 
And hunger's craving reſtleſs voice, 
each paſſing hour be ſtills, 
6 Man at his royal board ſtill feeds, 
heav'n too his drink provides; 
And each freſh ſtream that ſweeteas liſe, 
thro* his wide channel glides. | | 


7 The feather'd choirs in tuneful notes, 
chant loud their num'rous "—_ ; 

He knows the warbling ſongſters wiſh, 
their ſuits all chearful grants. 


8 Not unforgotren are the tribes 
that mid the foreſt how! ; 

He knows what language they pronounce, 
when for the prey they grow]... 


9 The claſſes chain'd beneath the flood, 
their needs can ſcrimply ſpell ; 

And yet they hourly meet recruits 

of needs they cannot tell. 

10 Th' unnatural oftrich leaves her yo'rng ; 
the charge devolves on Goo: 

His wing ſpreads o'er theſe orphans neſt, 
till meet to fly abroad. 


CXVI. P'$ AL. 'CXLVII. 16, 17, 18. 


4 


! How capacious is that hand, 
the hoary froſt that ſows? 
Which thro! its fingers brews the rain, 
and ſcatters wide the ſnows ? 


2 How 


432 H TIM Ni- S. 
2 How great that Gon who claps his lock, 5 
far on e e 4 | 
Who *neath-ſtrong doors can bolt them down,. 
when lawleſs billows rave. a n 
5 3 The lengthen'd funrows oer the plain, 
| * in icy chains he binds: *% 
The brook arreſted in its courſe, 
not nowits path-way finds. 
4 The bright hu'd ſnow is ting d above, 
in cloud of blackeſt die; 
That darkſome fleece theſe carpets yields, 
that oer the hills we ſpy, 
5 In yonder ſky he ſets bis forge, 
and rounded bailſtones forms 1 
And when theſe magazines are full, 
he tunes di ſperſi _ Th: 
6 If to the frozen North he call, 
and priſon'd-winds unfold; , 
Who uares to meet the roaring blaſt, 1 
or ſtand before his coldꝰ 
7 Behold the mountains brow all o'er, 
| with cryſtal fringes cla 
Aud all the ſhrubs, of leaves bereft, 
; are round with powd'rings ſpread. 
8 He breathes ;' and o'er the furrow'd plain, 
| the chains aſunder-clave ; 
1 He bares the ſurface of the deep, 
| and frees the-bolted wave. 
9 The mountains ſhake their hoary heads, 
| and dreſs in gayeſt green; | 
No more the tenants of the wood, 
with ſhagged locks are ſeen. 


— 


10 Ben 


Wn, 


s, 


Ben 


> Beneath his breath dead nature lives, 
and wears a ſmiling hue; ; 

w from the wardrobe of her Gov, | 
begins to dreſs anew. _ 


E hoſts above, deep vers'd in fong, 
begin the — ray z 

id all the univerfe ſhal 0 

their humble — mk 


thy MAKER ſpeaks divine: 
| loud his glories thro” your tour, 
and praiſe him as you ſhine. 


heav'n's clouded roof aſcend: - 
d while thou Journey*{thro' the ky, 
to loftieſt notes attend. 

e nightly ſpies, that conſtant gaze 
on man's dark midnight way ; 


d uncourageous fly the field, 
at ſight of diſtant day: 


ram well your lamps, and pour freſh rays 


in boſom — the night; 
claim his power whoſe is the oil, 
that feeds your trembling light. 
e dwellers 'midft the tuneful groye, 
ling ſweet in quiv'ring ftrain 3 
let tte ſhady atbours round, . 
your echoing notes retain. 


e tenants of the flow'ry mead, | 
that o'er wide paſtures low ; 
U 


4 
. 
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Thou radiant ſun, whoſe diiation look, 


Thou queen of night, from ſlumbers wake, 
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Join in fweer concert to the Goo 
who bids that herbage grow. 


8 Ye lions, roar aloud his praiſe, 

who to your how] draws near; 
Throꝰ all the thickets ſound his name, 

that foreſts wide may hear. 


9 Ye ſcaly nations, as you 2 
along the Indian 

Proclaim our Gop to darken'd tribes, - 
who ſtarry hoſts adore, . 


10 Ye reptile crowds that craul along, 
his matchleſs power declare: 


| Who tor your puny atom tribes, 
ſhews ſtill unwearied care. 


11 Praiſe him, ye hoarſe rebellious waves, 
that foam with rage around; 

Who forms your rough tremenduous voice, 
to raiſe th' affrighting ſound... 

12 Ye lawleſs winds, which from your jaws, 

. oft throw the reins aſide: 

Him praiſe with your ſhrill-ſounding tongue, 

who on your wings can ride. 

13 Ye lightnings, glance along che heav'ns 
extend Jenovan' 8 fame : * 

And let the thunders, as they roar, 
| ſill dwell upon his name. | 
14 Thau earth, whoſe boſom for man's guilt, 

heaves the reſounding groan: 
In quaking notes his praiſes falle, 
in that * 1. tone. 


WW, — 


— 


HYMNS. 
CXVIIL. REGEES VIS ., 


Ow wide the empire of grim death ED 
how uncontrouPd his ſi way 

ſhen chiefeſt favourites of heav'n, | 

in his cloſe priſon lie. 


Why is this rude affailant ſent, 
to fetch the good man home ? 
by * the caſement rot ſo long, 
in the unchearing tomb? « 
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Might not pale-viſag'd death have charge, | 


the friends of bea n to ſpare; 
x with rude unrelenting hands, 
their vital bindings tear ? 


The leprous tenement of clay, 
muſt moulder in its urn, 

itil theſe conflagrating worlds, 
in one great maſs ſhall burn. 


Deep crimſon ſpots of guilt ingrain'd, 
did ftain this mud-fram'd cruſt ; 

he MAKER, to extract the dye, 
muſt fift anew the duſt. 


Each man that taſtes forbidden ſweets, 
from founts impure that flow ; 

t murmur tho? diſſolving pangs, 
he mid laſt moments know: 


Tho' life's pale flame, by dying throes, 
from this clay lamp be torn : 


ght upward to far happier climes, (2 


tis in that inſtant borne. 


The pulſe of life ſhall know no pauſe, 


ev'n by death's n 


* 9 — — — 
0 
* 
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Nor ſhall his flowing rapt'rous joys,. 
for one ſhort moment ſtand, © 


9 What tho' thy duſt by tyrant's hand, 


were winnow'd in the air ? 


Thy God will ſummon back each grain, 


and thy whole frame repair. 


10 What man would grudge to bury deep, 


his veſſel made of clay; 
In certain hope to raiſe it gold, 
on ſome ſucceeding day ? _ | 
11 Fear not, ye juſt, to be undteſt, 
and lay your fleſh aſide; 
In ſafety mid earth, air or ſea, | 
each atom ſhall abide. 
12 There *neath a kind all-gracious eye, 
they ſtil] ſhall lumber on; | 
Till an eternal day ſhall dawn, 
when ſcenes of time are gone. 


CXIX, ECCLES. X. 9 


Mile on, *till ſpent your youthful prime, 
wear ſtill the gayeſt air; Ys 
And of each draught that ſweetens life, 
all mirthful taſte your ſhare,  _ 
2 When gaudy pleaſures round you fawn, 
why ſhow a cold diſdain ? 
Or when they court the warm embrace, 
why toſs them back again: 
3 The reſtleſs cravings of deſire, 
why day by day refuſe? 
Or why on ills in diſtant ſcenes, 
in ſolemn mood ay mule ? 
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Yet *mid the fair delightful ſcenes, * 
raze not the ſerious thou ht ; * 

at each tranſaction on this | 

will to the teſt be brought. 


The truth deep in the dn rin; - 
each morn this line perafe ; 

at heav'n each ſecret riſing wiſh, 
impartially reviews. - 


Now conſcience views the mint of thought, 
and marks them as they're coin'd ; 
unperceiv'dhe graves his lines, 
on tables of the mind. 
No dawning wiſh eſcapes the pen 
in its ſwift- moving hand; 
d all the crooked lines of lie, 
by it unſtraighted ſtand. 
No ſlumbers ſeize its waking eyes, 
no bribe its hand e' er knows; 
r will it, 'tiſt the final groan, 
the inventary cloſe. 


The day of doom is on the wing, 
N its thunders brew apace ; 
aring to lead on its dawn, 
and flaſh its awful blaze. 


CXX. ECCEES. XI. 1. 
E thoughtlſ — * whoſe glowing cheek, 


with roſy hue ; 
ink oy the ruſty 
will wrinkle ſoon the brow. 


Now joys beat high i im eV ry pulſe, 
health ſparkles in the eye; 


- 
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Each morn in queſt of new delights, 
in ſanguine mood you fly. 


3 But mind that pleaſure' s cup will four, - 
and ſweeteſt joys grow ſtale; 

Thy ear regardleis ſoon will hear 
life's antiquated tale. 

4 * lateſt months will ſoon arrive; 
but nought t that's joyous bear ; 

| You'll meet tucceflive days that bring 
loads of unthought-of care. 

5 Deep you may ſip of youthful ſweets, 

nor fear its cup will fink; 


But mind, of pleaſures bittet dregs, 2 
one day you'll deeper drink. | 


6 Theſe ſunleſs days you'll call unbleſt, 
and ſigh delights all gone; 1 

Yea, tho' with fame and honour wreath'd, 5 — 
ery loud, your eomſort's done. 


7 O! catch the golden youthful days, 
while ſtretching on the wing; | 
Theſe, when deep turrows plow the cheek, 18 
will richeft cordials bring. ſ 


8 Weigh every hour, and get its worth, 
e er from your hands it part; | 
Of ſquander'd moments once you'll find | 0 
the ſad tormenting ſmart. 


9, While youthful warmth diſtends the kart, The 

to him its throne rebgns . , n 
Who with theſe ſparkling beams of hope, p 

has made thy brow to-ſhine.. ” 


10 By impulſe of ſupernal grace, 
ſill turn thy ſoul to Gop ; * 


art, 
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or that magnetic virtue ſeek, 
which 5 to his abode. 


cxxi. 


E riſing plants, yet green in age, 
unſkill'd in life's wide plan; 
Yer whom time has but faintly grav'd 
the characters of man, 


Set early out, the journey's long, 
thy number'd days are few ; 


ir tho thy morn, clouds ſoon wap ihld 


and hide noon from thy view. 


ECCLES. XII. 2. 


Not long thy ſun ſmiles from the ſky, 


till vail'd by death's damp ſhade ; 
ill of the filver orb of night, 
the waniag rays do fade. 


On day undiſtant will the guards, 
that watch thy houſe of clay, 

frighted at death's ghaſtly look, 
ſoon haſte them faſt away. 


Soon in the tedious home of man, 
thy breathleſs clay muſt dwell ; 

de waving ſtreamers round the um 
ſhall thy departure tell. 


* 
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The mould that lent its finer grains, | 


to rear thy mortal frame, 
ks for each atom recompence, 
and ſoon will ſeize the ſame. 


YT by duſt back to its duſt will tend, 


-p'rit too muſt have its due; 


aim that breathes the vital flame, 


ſoon muſt it ſtand the view. 


1 


159 


8 All 
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8 All dangers now, but his dire frown, 
try fearleſs to diſdain; 2 
Each purſuit but heav'ns chearing ſmile, 
no learn to count it vain. 57 


CXXII. ECCLES. XI. 10. W 


Hat riſques attend the race of life ! 
_ ills hover o'er each ſtage; __ 
Toys waſte man's youth, and cares his prime, 
3 pains meet his hoary age. 


2 When firſt he-mounts life's wheeling car, 


full faſt a while he drives; b 
High fluſh'd with hope in forward mood, | 
long for freſh pleaſure ſtrives, B 
3 Regardleſs of the well-lin'd path, Th 
at heav'ns command hedgid high; N 


He leaps it o'er, and at each toy, 
he ſeems on wing to fly. 

4 Oft ſmiling at the ſacred page, 

tat counts earth's purſuits vain; 

Which ſtamps rank folly on its joys, - 

on beſt attainments, pain. 

5 But ſoon himſelf this truth atteſts, 
for pleaſure meets à croſs ; 

The ore pick'd on forbidden ground, | 

| _ tho! glittring, melts to droſs. 

6 O] while the cheek glows warm with youth 

mark well the lurking ſnare ; 
„A thouſand objects may beguile, 


nd] 


ev'n when they look full fair. His 
7 Think not ofgoys unmixt to taſte, A 
while here they ſrothy prove 3 ; : ; 


HY M NS. 161 
Delights all pure, fair virtue yields, 2 
1 yonder worlds above. 


Ay mind that hoary hairs may grow - 
in an unjoyous time 

Which will take colour from the life 
thou leads in this thy prime: 


Vea, think, that when time's ſcenes are fled, 
eternity ſucceeds x ; | 
Which ſings or wails too, oft as youth 
life's grand tranſaction heeds. 


CXXIII, ECCLES. XII. 2. 


Eneath a load of cares and years, 
lo age begins to bend ! 
The lamp of life but feebly flames, 
when drawing near its end. 


Now dim all round the proſpect ſhows, 
to his ſhort-ſighted eye; 
6 und, and on each ſide the road, 
joy's wither'd leaves you ſpy. 


Wave after wave has beat ſo long, 
Juſt o'er his ſnowy head 

lat in the furrows of the- brow, 
deep ſorrows you may read. 


The ſweets thin ſown that ſhoot on earth, 
are ſcattꝰ red by the winds | 
nd pains more laſting in their ſtead, 
each chearleſs day he finds. 


His dreams of ſublunary bliſs, 
have vaniſh'd into nought; 

ad pleaſure's ſtreams wherein he ſwam, 
he counts too ng. bought, 


6 The 
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To The 2 of being, noh he taſtes, = 
and draggs the Nad of life es 

Oft calling fot the grifly king, 

to end the tedious ſtrife. 


7 Think ye that ſtoop towards the tomb, 
what lies on fafthet fide ; 

Soon will the knell proclaim you hence, 
where then will you reſide ? 


8 On brink bf op? grave make Rand,” 
ſtep penſive — edge: 


In meet array thy ſpirit dreſs, 
_ before its wings thou | 


9 From fond purſuit of ſhadows turn, 
this life 5 aws on to end; - - 

Soon muſt you bid this world adieu, 

your courſe to others, bend. 


cx. From the fame fubjees | 
A*: why thus tange from flow'r to flow, 


which thus afl frooping hie? 


hy be milkjog thus the — St: 

whoſe breafts are ſucked dry y 

2 2 Its ſcanty harveſt of delights, 6 in 

with toil you've reaped-Jown; © t 
Why look ta ſee their ſtubble — 


and theſe green Wiſhes ctco wn? 
3 To glean thefe Yubluha hay; ſtra we, 

ſhould age its Moulder bow? 
When thus — wine of life is drawn, 
| tis vain its lees to brew. 
4 Why ſtretch a trembling arm to ſive, 

| what mock'd each former hope 5 * 
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for pebbles thus to grope ? .. 2 
The fancied ſcenexof worldly: bliſs 

ſee now to bubbles blown g ;: 
ie caſtles ear d in ſanguine i 
are back to rubbiſh throws, - | 
'Tis growin late, day dies a 
are life's Ara 2 5 
now that the flender thread of life, - - 

to end will ſoon be ſpun. _ 


bas ve impatient makes your bed, 
calls to its long home; _ 
| heed yetatter on jis brink, 
as longing for your tomb. pf 
Long on the weary limbs _— 
while others go to bed . 
ſhat thouſands have you left behind, 
in death's wide empire ſpread ! _ 
Ere earth ſhake hands, bid it-aGieu, | 
and ſpurn its glitt'ring toy 
views beyond this ſcene — things, | 
your ſoaring thoughts employ. 
Start not, when on the brink of death, 
you pauſe, its vale to view: 


' inſpired page holds out a tarch, 
to light your ap through. 


cxxv. 18 A. LV, 2. 


5 ＋ hours, 

f chace ? 

e diſappointment Marks each ſtep, 

why ſtill purſue the race? 
X 


2 
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2 On pleaſure's quick deluſive ſtream, | 


your bark triumphant ſaits ; 
Yet ſtill the ſhose of true content, 
your expectation fails. 
3 O ! why unheeding, thus exchange 
| thy ſoul, thy very all, * 


To what, 'ere many ſuns go down, re] 


the gr ſſeſt cheat you'll call? 


4 Ye fools, who feel each hour a thirſt 


for ſome ſufficing draught; 


Yet neer to this ſpring head repair. 


with cooling waters fraught. 


5 Thence ſtreams of life perennial flow Ye 


archangels drink their fill : 
Thither, ye empty-handed, come, 
and higheſt cravings ſtill. _ 
6 Forſake the drying ſprings of time; 
taſte heav'n's all-chearing wine: 
Nor more in mournſul tone complain. 
that all a-thirſt you pine. 
7 Fear not to meet an empty breaſt, 
hence milky ſtreams ſhall glide ; 
Which wide eternity throughout, 
| undraining ſhall abide. _ 
8 On breaſts of eſs infinite, 
the raptur'd Teraphs ſip ; 
While bliſs tranſcending mortal thought, 
fits ever on the lip. 
- 9 Mint thou ta ſtretch thy wide deſite 
beyond an angel's ken; | 


15 That wiſh OMNIPOTENCE ſhall-crown, 


nor from ſuch raptures wean. 


19 Train out your warmeſt thought from hence, 


gi 
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give boundleſs wiſhes ſcope : | 
u GoD who ſees them ſoaring high, 
ne er diſappoints ſuch hope. - 
CXXVI. 18 A. XXIX. 13 


* 


H me] beneath a feeble wing, 
I'm flutt ring here below; © 
| of pure reaſou's joyous noon, 
the dawnings faintly know. 


While on the boughs of paradiſe, _ 


bright choirs have perched long ; 
ir throats they now unwearying ſwell, 
to reach the rapt'rous ſong. | 
al I muſt chatter in my cage, 
yet ſtranger to their key ; 
ll on the ſpreading tree of life, 
I hop from ſpray to ſpray. _ 
low oft I bend my bow to dart 
an ardent wiſh on high 1 
oft the ſlackening ſtring gives way,, 
before the arrow ff. | 
Vhen on the ſtraggling thoughts I toll, 
and call my wiſhes home ; | 
wand'rers come but ſlowly in, 
yea, oft, ſtill farther roam. 
Midſt ſacred moments, vain defires 
not ſeldom dare to rove ; . 
© on the top of folly's mount, 
and thro” the airy grove. 
hat ſolemn hour I mint to ſhut 
the gates that cloſe the mind z 
- ang 


Who mind not, that bis awful doom 


„. 


Uncreature- like, their ſtiſfen' d 
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and priſon faſt the wind. 


| 8 Of human things IL Hack my held, 


to graſp at the divine: 


That hour, round what's below the fun, 


my heart does faſter ine. 


g What tho' in penſive mood I tread. 
ceeuarth's trifles, with Mn | 
My boſom warms, and to my breaſt 

1 preſs them cloſe again, 
10 Full oft I wiſh to ſoar on high, . 
delights above to know ; 


But ſeldom. find my reliſh gone 
for taſteleſs ſweets below, "Bin 
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V Ehold this low benighted world 
hung round with ſights of woe | 
What wonder tho* unbidden tears 
from ev'ry eye ſhould flow ? 
2 See him whom hoſts on high adore, 
by puny worms forgot; enn 


decides their endleſs lot. 


3 That name on which the ſeraph dee 
ſee daring mortals vend: - 2 


Ss 7 


lo | they diſdain to bend. 


4 Jesvs, dear Je8vs, how he's corn d; 


behold how freſh his wounds 


Gainſt him, what horrid blaſphemies 
the ſadden'd air raſoundls. 


5 The human nature clad in ſhame, 
: * 
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ſhile reaſon ſuffers groſs abuſe, _ 
degraded from her threhe. 


Gop's world at high expence maintains, 


is ſtage for acting il} : 
1 ev'ry rom of this wide bouſe, 
with groſs diſorders fill. 


ie thoughtlalh web feaciols trend: 
on hell's euluding brink : 


nidft the deead-deſpairing waves, 
p< crowds ſtill helpleſs Kak. 
More diſmal ſtill, that — found, 
the ſcene. with fondneſs view: 


bo fights ſuch like from the bleſt cheek, - 


the briny currents drew, 

Ye friends of heav'n, fow thick in coars, 
and ſoon your feed will {pring 3 

ich to your arms, full ſheaves of joy. 
ſhall in bleſt moment bring. 4 

Wich dewy eye-lids, ſee theſe my 3 
theſe num' rous ls bemoan : 


n will your cheeks be — 
when time's few hours are gone. 
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Urroundin heavy ns to filence hulb, 
attend a Be Gov; 


bo from fair Tiens tow! ring bei ;hts | 
now pours his voice abroad. aki: 


th- too, fegerd The awful tale; 
let all thy vales teſound : 


| when thy deeds of ſhame are told, 


— —— — 


” 
—_— ﬀ — 1 — 

—— — — „„ 

— — 2 


- * 
* 
—— — 
— 
— 
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" let grief unfeign'd abound, 
3 I, nature's PakENT, rais'd yon race, 
with kind indulgent. care; 


Nor did I, on their various tribes, 
heav'n's choiceſt bleſſings ſpare. 


Long on the breaſts of mercy fed, 
F "= in its arms embrac'd ; - 


I daily ſtill'd their new-born ſighs, 
and huſh'd their cares to reſt. 


5 Day's glorious lamp, high filb'd with oil, 
f r their behoof I light ; 

To guide their ſteps ; o'er heav'n's broad h 
I kindle fires of night. 


6 Mine eye unmoving ſtood their guard, 
and look'd all harm aſide; 2 
And 'neath my warm wide-ſpreading wing, 
their heads ſtill ſafe abide. 


7 If with the gathering ſtorms appall'd, ' 
they heav'd a feeble cry; 

*Ere from their lips the wiſh took wing, 

Il fav'd them from on high. 


8 Each moment poſting o'er their heads, 
cun ſtill freſh boons atteſt : 
My ftore-houſe ay unbolted ſtands, 

to yield them what is beſt. -- 


9 I fitted earth at high expence, 
to be their kalen home; 
Till tram'd to join the ſongful hoſts 
in heav'n's eternal dome. 


10 Jo ſhare with me, unending joy, 
I tear'd unthinking man: 
I made him largely taſte that bliſs 
. 1 had, ere time _ 2 


/ 
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Ut, ah ingrate | the favour race 
) 'gainſt me ſtill lift the heel 3 

2 the mercies ceaſeleſs raig d, | 

no kind emotions feel. 1 "IS. : 


y cords of loye could not reſtrain 3 

they cut theſe gentle hands ; 

cir necks refuſe my eaſy yoke, . 
they ſpurn my high commands. 

ow oft I mint ta win their hearts, 
yet feel their boſoms cold ? 

o to all elfe their op'ning minds 

their various leaves untold. _ N ; 

; cautious ſhun tbe path I mark 3 „ 

from my embraces fly : | 

lain the promiſe of a Gon, 

and all my threats defy, . | 

et ſtill unfluſh'd with confcious ſhame, 
their brows how high they raiſe ! | 

| headlong dawn the ſteep of vice, * 
they tread with haſty pace. 1 

lowing ox that chews the "#99 6h 3% 

his owner watchful heeds ; — £220 
dulleſt *midR that brutal herd, * ['L 
will lick the hand that feeds. '  _—- 

be aſs that o'er its fodder brays, 

ne er from its crib will run ; 

maſter's wonted humble ſta)l, - 

it ſeldom ftrives to ſhun. 


hile men that roſe beneath n hand, 
ce nerdy E445 


* 
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Nor to the fountain of their breath, 
does humble homage flow. 


9 Allegiance due to heav'n's bright crown, 
with hands uplifted ſworn; 

Yet that to yield with daring look, _ 
| behold frail mortals ſcorn. 


10 Becauſe I plunge them not in woe, 
7 whiſper, ** There's no Gon” ; 

Since judgment ſleeps, how oft they pour 
blaſphemous ſounds abroad. 


cxxx. 18 A; XXVI. 7. 


Thou ks with impartial hand, 

| weighs man's depending me $- 
And in the twinkling of an ese, 
decides his changeleſs ſtate. 


2 I dread to ſee thy beam — | 
4 and worlds call'd in to vieF; 
That to the trembling ſons of men, 
thou yield their rightful due. 
3 When tried *gainſt weights by juſtice Ramp! 
this ſoul will prove too * ; 
If in the ballance counterpois * 
with ſtrict eternal tighlt. 
Let ſmiling mercy ſtretch 8 arm, 
and hold theſe theſe equal ſcales; | 
Still throwing in the other- grain, - | 
when on my ſide it fails. + 
5 Let not fri juſtice interfere, 
may pity judge the cauſe; _—- 
And ſoften; by its . — doom, 8 
* unabating la s. 


. 


— OD — — — 
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Ves rather, thou, man's warmeſt friend, - 3 
thou, IEsus, deign t' attend; 
id when that hour of trial ſtrikes, 5 
bring't to a joyous end, - AV - 
When in the fight of yonder —.— N 3 
our _—_— race were -weigh'd IE 
ſelf into the ſcales, . 
| and a4 al de ſupply d. 
Thou meted up heav'n's full demands, 

from meaſures running o'er 5+ 
d from that ftore-houſe near thy Wen. 

the needſul ſtreams didſt pour. | 
What lacks in me, ah [allis her, 
— .Fr1END, ſupplß: 
rightful claims are all paid off, | 
"hy id me then to die. [3 
Each boſom, but thine own, provid cold, 
when man a captive lay; 


73 4 J 
ne but thyſelf had heart or hand, | 
his ranſom ſet to pay. 


Wean'd from all elſe, I ſpring to thee; - 
O! ſtretch thy ſhelt'ring 


d let that name, by all ador'd, 
to me e being. 
cxxxl. PS A L. LXXU, 7 


ES Us, the bleſt eternal name, 
wherewith heav'n's concave rings; 


np's, 


hoſe ev'ry mention, to its hoſts, - 
— * rapture brings. 
ranſporting view ! when I thall a 
| on that dear joyous ſound 3 _ wi 
6 Ye 4.55 ow * 4 1 . When 


— Ar M 'N Y 
When all the harps of paradiſe - 
its echo ſhall rebound. 


3 High God-like #ceds ſhalt waft 1 „ 
thro“ al! ſurtou Ang ſkies 3 
Untarniſh'd de the hand ot time, 


when ſick tung mature dies. 


4 The fun ſhall af his citcuir tire, 
his blaze thro” age decuy 3 
His viſage ſhall gtow hoary hut d, 
and ſhed wan colour d rays. - 5 
5 The moon one bout ſhall niggard prove, 
of her cleat ſilver beams p 5 
And with a ſparing hand pour forth 
her borrow'> midnight ſtrenans, 


6 Then lawrels of unfading green, 
hall Jesvs*' brow adorr, - 

Hence luſtre unconceiy'd ſhall dart, 
to dim time's brighteſt morn. - 


7 From his wide ever«teeming ſtores, 


the bleſſing ſhall deſcend ; He 
And nations yet in time's dark womb, c 
ſhall at his footftool bene | de 

8. Far diſtant tongues from earth fedecm'd. . 
to. him glad homage pay 4 * Me 

And own-their crowns to hold of bim, 0 
their. everlaſting ſtay. | h 
g: His blefled name by all ador'd, d 
their raptur d boſoms ſwelll z Wi 
Eternity, thro” all its rounds, 8 © 


his glories cannot tell. 


10 01 may his fame this earth furround, 
let men his afts record; 

— age to age in loſtieſt ſtrains, | 

Praiſe their incarnate Lond. CN 


0. 


, * a 4 — 
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rr 8 "OED —_ 
Y ſoul, in lays entol, a 
6 * | * 
nich emptying, yet fill full to brim, 
thro' ages all ſhall prove. 
His praiſe refound, whoſe piteous eye, 
deſcry'd our ſluking race 3. | 
Jeep plung d in guilty deſpair, and ſhame; 
and bought an act of grace. ; 
Far in his ſide the fluice he ut, 
to vent the purple flood ; | 
Vhen nought beſide E0uld-purge their Rains, 
he bath'd them in his blood, | 
Behind the chariot wheels of ſenſe, 

he ſaw bright reaſon chaln'd; 
| mang]'d o'er with guſhing wounds. 
| with blackeſt ſpots all tain'd, - 
He put th* uſurping foe to flight, * 
and ſenſe in chains did lay; 2 
de reaſon re-aſcend her throne, 
and bear her ancient ſway. ' 


Men from ihe altars of a Gop 
were doom'd to juſt exile ; 
| be around out guilty heads 
did pour the hallow's oll. _—_ 
Within the regiſter of life, | 9 
our names could not be found: | s 
t in life's bundle his bleſt hand, 

our ſouls full faſt has bound, 


O love immenſe } Without a name z | 
a ſea without a ſite to 


2 H T M N S. 
My thoughts ſtil! plunge in the abyſs, 

N when o'er its ſtreams I par. 
90 rapt'rous theme ! heay'n's ſweeteſt ſong ; 
all nature: ſound his praiſe: 

Ve upper worlds, with all your bots, : 
Mess1Axn's glories raiſe. 

10 1 triumph i in the bliſsful hope, * 

- - to n above: way" 

But yo lories dende, 9" 2 


cxxxit. FS 3. 


ö Bla the potter's Would 3 

| had fram'dn my yieldin So 2 % 9 

I, wrapt in matter's ſluggi oY 
cut off from being, lay. 


2 To him chat grav d man on my whe fy 
my eV ry breath be/praiſe 2 + + 
Each deed ftill echo to his word, 


and high his glory raiſe.” 
3 Me in the riſing chain of life, 


fix'd on o loky link: 
To inlets of inferior ſenſe, 
; thou added pow r to wink. 


4 Then from the font of bliſs, thou pours. 

a pure unnigard draught : /. + 
y thee, my ſtrovg immortal powers 

with future hopes were ſavght. 

5 My race of being s unconſinꝰd 
: within the ſun's'wide ſphere wy 9 
Nor ſhall it j tion knows - 1 | 
when dim his rayy do wear. ahve oa 0 4 
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creation cannot fill: 

fires ſo craving, thou, uren 
alone can'ſt fully ſtill. 
Unchain'd,' ev'n when the pr 
tolds cloſs its 3 
ith glance of thought the ſpirit . 
thro? tractleſs lengths of ſK‚ x. 
Thou kindlet of this breath eli, IE 
again this ſoul inſpire 

ut all the pow'rs, 
may back to tha 


» It 


* 4 . 


- o 
w * 


. | 
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N grateful ſtrains, that God adore, 
who wakes the ſtar of day, 


the ſun's approaching ray. 


How chearleſs were perpetual night, . 
with all its mantling gloom, 

ſtill in black theſe (kies were hung, 

above earth's duſky room. 


But ſtill far darker hangings drew 
the human mind arouad, 
o'er its midnight-colourd fee, 


% 


5 


* utter _ [> = Fly * 1 
d o'er Rethlabem in ur 

the STAR of morn did raiſe. bn 

ft on ſwelling ſurges rais'd, 

how fearleſs men did row!,-. 


0ſhew to our benighted world, "7 x 


This firuQuure of dimenſions vat, FER 


7 2 
FL 


” as. 


? 


44 


hich — came, 1 


not one pure glimpſe was, found. wo 
of men will found: too low, 


6 S 
* 


— frame 8 4 


9 
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6 Tin this N all See rk, 
no riendly ray appear d: | 
Thick darkneſs clad the human mind, 

0 this ſtar the gloom bas chrar d. 

7 This lights thro life's tempeſtuous a 
| to yon calm peaceful ſhore ; 

Where happy crougs all jay ous land, 

not dread theſe hagards mots. 

8' Had Jesus to theſe upper worlds, 

his chearing rays confin'd, © 

Then whither bound, or where to land, 

who could the knowledge find? 


CXXXV. SAL. AY; 6. 


We" ſhall I burft th incrufting ſhel, 1. 
that I to life may ſpring "= 


Hafte, death, from this my panting heart, 


the vital juices wring, * - | But 

2 Thrice happy dove that from its for, | + 

can waft itſelf on high, - | al 
While I within a grate of ſenſe, 


in ruſty fetters lie. 
3 r 2 ge grown, 
that I may a7 gy "3k 
And of the yl — 
the loudeſt praiſes 8 
4 Ye hoſts, who 'ngath perpetual noon, | 
ſpend everlaſting day : 
Whoſe choirs thro' Ky the hlisfyl bow'rs 


850 in endleſs raptfires ſiray. 3 n 
! 28 Vb 


1.3 
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While you your lofty _anthems raiſe, | 
and thank the heav'nly ſong ; 
gels mortal, throw my mite, 
allgelick hymns among ? | 
Fain would I tune my feeble pow ro, 
and in your concert join; 
dly reſound your ſweeteſt airs, 
to hymn your Gop and mine, 
zuld I but liſten, while you touch 

olden harps on high ; 
| | halleſujahs would I raif 
with heav'nly melody, 


) ! how I long to know the key 
on Which the ſeraphs ſing ;. 


when they their tribute bring. " 
t times I ſtretch my growing win 
| en IJky 3 + » 
hear the ſongs of paradiſe, 
I oft my pinions try. 


But ah ! within mud vrifon' walks, 
Pm ſtill encloſed round: | 
hard to ſoar, when this pent foul 
with fleſh is cloſely wound. | 
Yet haſty time, on wi brings near 
the hour that ſets me 3 2 
den from life's deſart joyleſo iſle, 

[ ſhall triumphant * A 
O! ſure "twill ove a rous morn, 
when death - ſp'ric diſbands: 


n like you, cherubs, ſhall it ſing 
when aft your 1 ranks i Reads, 


| with what warmth their boſoms glow, 


EE I 
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Ow awful Uben on mount of death, 
| my tott'ring footſteps ſtand ; | 
When time ſhall cry fouls «F arewell, 
« eternity's at ha 


. 2 How will the ſoul keep up e 
5 when hov'ring on yon brink ; 
Beholding the tremendous vale, 
before it thither fink 7 


3 No wonder, tho' the pulſe of life 

thro' dread, make final pauſe ; | 
When death has Teiz'd the TS Prey, 
| in his rapacious Jaws: ' | 


4 More awful, till, to ſtand the view LE 
of an all- piercing eye ; ; 
And hear my ſtate, that inſtant fix'd 
for an eternity, 


5 Strange ſight ! when yonder fun goes out, ( 
and brighteſt lame expires; 
Theſe eyes muſt ſee the ſeraph ſoon 


1 p 
| 
| 
ö 
1 


reſt all th' etherial fire. 1 
6 Vet then, this flame that warms my brealt ile 
muſt unextinguiſh'd burn, an 


When all the bright'ning rays of noon. 
to midnight horrors turn. | 
7 No floods can quench this vital f ark Nun 
no weight this ſp'rit could Sills; 
Tho —. on worlds from countleſs ſpheres, mY 
| ſhould all againft it ruſh, + 
- 8 No winds ſhall blow this candle out, 
death does no more 0 move 


- - * « F 7.3 RT, 
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"0 „ 2 
to brighter. one above. 

Down in eternity's deep vale, 
age ſtill on age ſhall roll; 
none ſhall ſee a hoary look © 


-Y 


on man's unalt'ring ſoul, * 
it midſt freſh fireams of bliſs, muſt eis. 


in extaſies remain: 

'neath a fiery de chain'd, 

feel high unpitied pain. 3 
Thought ſhudders at the awful views. 160 
one moment time's forgot: 
ſoon its purſuits from the mind, 

theſe ſerious views will-blot. 


Thou kindler of th* undying flame ; Y 
O! thou who lends my breath; 

ſont of bliſs. this drop lead back, 
when hence pour'd forth by death. 


CXXXVIIL 105 xxx. 23. 


To” now my cheek Auſh'd high. with health, 
bodes future blisful days; | 
lile heav'n too deigns a tranſient ſmile, 
and ſheds fair proſp'rous rays... 


will prove but an.inconſtant den . 

my ſun, tha! bright, will ſet : 1 
| undiſtant hour, muſt pay 1 
my nature's awful debt. 


ur well I-know, th' 1 EAN 
whoſe is my fleeting breath, . 
old decreed my frame a place, | | 
idk the realms of deaths 

& 2. 23 Wich 


* * 


res, 


| Fro 
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4 Within the of that wide houſe, 
| rear'd in "Ya 
When life's fatiguing be. 0 21 

| Wen u 


5 Who can his ſummon mii, 
when vital ties arg io by da 


At the pale meſlenger's approach, 
*. ppg: e of | 
6 And am I ſure, oye Main | 

© this tenement of 


To ſee the duſky eve ſhe in, 
of life's dread cloſing day = 


7 Sit looſe, my ſo 295 to . 
taſte ſparing of its joys. : 
When thou remoyes, thou canſt not flit 
theſe ſublunary toys. 
8 Why ſhould 1 ſtake me down to . 
and wreathe myſelf in cha , 
Much rather, to my ſoaring min 
- throw cheaxſul up the reins. 
9 When grow ling aims ſtrike deep their roats, 
pull them back again: 
Grow not enamour d of this — 9 
count all its purſuits vain. 
10 Soon as my wi abe 
may beav'n in ſu ' 
And — all fetters forg'd below; a 
Kill diſengage my heart, 
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it, for bt to nature dude. 
be to datk priſon led??? 
dr en tons 


to this grim mon 
luſt death's dark il, Cain check, 
y ue? — 


imprint its 
The ftraits that 8 ſunder'd wor 
make but a 25 flood : L ws, 


light not this ſage be wafted o'er 


on ſome kght-colour'd cloud ? 


No : heav'n has wall'd this mortal life ; '5 f 
ſtrong guards has 1880 all ger; 


at none trom out Gop's world eſcape, 
till death unbolt the door. | 


Of ev'ry paſs that leads from bence, 
he's \Charg'd to keep t the gate; 


boſe moſt impatient to be Ana | 
ſil: his approach muſt wait, 


long at his gates they Knock, 
ore he deign to turn rhe OY 
cr his wide doors unl «tp 


Yet Moſes ſoon, the threſhold ſtepa ; 
he ſcarce the jailor Bees 


order from on high, wide leaves, 
death for his ge throws. 


The king of terrors dare not ſtrip - 
this man with his rude bands : 


ie HiGuegsT dei 1 with endet touch, 
to looſe his vi 


From Nebo's top, t0 marks of tre, 
Us ſhort and joyous x0ad, z... 


* 


What crowd ate iu bis porch detain's. 8 | 
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9. ETTFMNS. 
'Ereyet well claſp'd in arms of death, 
he hails the bleſt abode. 


10 Heav'n give this monarch rigeſt «ch 
ſoftly to make my bed; * | 
And let thy, conſolatious _ 
diſtil around my head. 


cxxxlx 1COR. xv. 35. 


Read ſcene [ behold relentleſs death, | 
the great MEess1A#.wounds :; 


A blow juſt aimed at his breaft,, | 

earth's deepeſt vale reſounds. 1 10 P 
2 Creation ſtartles at the groan tht 

ſhe all aſtoniſh'd hears ; | Wt) 


And o'er her wide- extended orbs,, 
a mournful aſpect wears. 


3 Man's final foe with ſtedfaſt — 9 
did long this victim eye; 

Fluſh'd with vain hope that bis realms. | 
could hold a DEITX. | 


4 In hell's dark forge, he grinds his lance,, 
and whets his blunted ſpear * 
*Ere with this champion of the ſkies, 
to combat he draw near. A 


5 Him with its keeneſt edge he gaſh'd ;, 
like wounds death never dealt, 2 

As thoſe which in life's cloling hours, 
th* adored Jzsvs feſt. 


6 O death I how durſt thou hend thy bows, 
or bid thine arrows fly? _ 
*Gainſt our IMMANUEL why ſo bold, 


: Io a erp EY EET 


of 
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For ever wither'd be thine am 
that flung the poiſon'd dart; 
Which of dire agonizing pangs, 
made Ixsus feel the ſmart. 
$ Yet now I triumph, while I ſee,  _ 
thy boaſted vict'ꝰry vain : | 
Thou durſt not hold this captive PxIxc E, 
within thy dark domain. 
Why then arraign thee for that wound, 
whence ſweeteſt cordial ſprings ; 
Which oft to tortur' d dying breaſts 
perpetual comfort brings? 
10 Prepare thy ſhafts and do thy worft ; 
haſte, all thy weapons wield: 
But when thou-wrings — terrors out, 
his wounds relief will yield. 
11 I fly to meet thy ſharpen'd lance, 
nor dread thy ſterneſt brow ; 
[|] brave the horrors thou canſt ſpread, 
and triumph at thy view. 
12 Come rather thou whoſe vaſſal he, 
who bids his arrows fly: 
auſe thou this hoary meſſenger, 
| theſe bands of fleſh unty, _ 
13 Let him theſe veſtments ſtrip quite off, 
and gently cloſe my breath: 
bat I may claſp thee lin mine arms, 
thou conqueror of death, ' 
14 I own tis meet I wait thy call, 
to reach my native home; 
et thou haſt taught me, Lok vp, to pray, 
O come; Lord JEsus, come. 


5 Let my releaſe paſs heav'n's great ſeal, 
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+ That I may meet theſ 
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2 Tbe bow by hand divine was bent, 


"ay n 17 M * „ 
and t this deed of 3 | 
gran grace 
which ſtream from thy bright Wes. 
16 Long have I trode this foreign land, 
an exile from'thy:throne : - 
Here let me no more gh my breath, 
and heave th' unpity u Swan. 


cxL. H E B. XI. 5 


B* gin, my lab'ring rroubled breaſt 
each murm'ring en ; 
Nor let » tide of diſcontent _ 
within thy boſom flow, - 


that ſhot this piercing dart: 
Twas from on high the arrow flew, 
which gives this painful ſmart, ' * 


3 No random-ftrokes are ever aitt'd $ 
blind man ſees not the hand: 
Yea, tho' ſrom earth, the croſs ſhould ſpring, 
it grows at heav'n's command. 


4 Still wiſdom bends the needful yoke 
that wreathes the neck of man 

To fix the wand'rer to the bam, . 
who from his ſervice ran. 


"2 If oft thy choiceſt comforts drbop, 
juſt when they reach theit prime; 

"Tis he who nips'the flat ring bud, 
at heav'n's appointed time. 


6 The prickly thorns that hed 
by his permiſlion ſpread ; 5 oY pt, 
Nor is that croſs thou feels, fore, 


Ah 
witho 


tho 


ho! all delicious, yet tis ſtill, 


without his knowledge bret. 
Tho' oft with bitters chatged tged high, 
thou ſpurn th” unſavouty cup; 
ou ought to drink it off, and wind, 
that wiſdom mixt it up, — 


Submiſſive neath his pay bend, ” 
and kiſs his waving | 


revere a <bafFniog Go. -*% a 


N frothy ſtream of gay ien, 

what numbers thoughtleſs ſwim |! 
ho from the fatal bow. * E 
the arrows ceaſeleſs teem. 


Down in their cups, forbidden j joys, 
jaſt to the brim they pour: 

id jovial drink the muddy ftream,. 
nor mind a final hour, ap 5 £ 


How oft the poiſon. lurks 5 f 
amidſt this F d tl 


with. deadly juices fraught. - | 
From pleaſure's giddy 
behold the thoughtleſs'man ; 


Vho thro? deceitful paths of vice, 


with torward ſteps long ran. 
he met yon poiſon'd wound ; 


ind now be waits till in his oa 


his {tiffaing limbs be bound. 
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n when deep — 0 — his brows 
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* 


chace recall'd, _ 


Juſt from the conqueror's deadly 5 


| *. 


Ah piteous fight 1 En rol Fo 


7 
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ern ole: = | 


As if their lids were] 


amidft unending nigh 

7 Dread anguiſh ſeems to 12 ichn, 
its ſteam full thick aſcends ; 

Black guilt, thrb? all his . mind 
its dire forebodings ſe * 

8 Whete now the re miogl'd ſweets, 
which lately froth'd fo high? 

Let now his ſcorched panting ſoul, 
this ſeaſonꝰd cordial try. f 

9 Alas Kits flavour d Lc is gone, N. 
and to fan bitters turn , 

The palate of all cel fpoiPdy | Ty 
that ſoured cup wow ſpurn d. 


10 All ſprings of joy de Aude tun 
for prings of joy te he run ? Ph. * 
Where hide hinaſelf, his greateſt ſoe, | e d 
| in this dark hour to en? F 
Rom *neath his davis, — : 
he dreads to look on 88. b | 
or dares he to the-Gop above, | ö N 
2 Ten thouſand deeds of dakawefbcice, .- 2 
and in grim, forms appear; | | 
They doat before his glimmering ſight, 
3 How ofc be mine eodock che doors, - 
where new-caft t ts are coin'd ? 
But to ſhut cloſe theſe mally gates, | 


CXLII, Fn te jun ſje 7 
liſp out his feeble r. | | 
and frightful viſage wear. 


M N % 
_ a key he cannot find. 


Reaſqn late baniſh'd from her . 

her ancient ſway regains; 

 hoarſe upbraidings ſound within, 

without are racking pains. 

« Puſh'd forward by fucceffive throes, 

on the dread brink he ſtands 

f that dark den where bailing waves 

break o'er-infernal bands. 

From being could he find a paſs, 

with tranſports would he run; 

That of his fietce enraged mind, 
the gnawingy he might fhun. 

Now ſad the knell that ſtuns his ear, 
the heart-ſtrings break in twain ; 

nd o'er the precipice of death, | 
he plunges deep in pain. 

A Gop on h frowns terrors down * 
how N is his ire 

le dooms the diſembod ie wretch, 

to dwell in wreaths of fire. - 

Then 'd by black bl fiends, 

o — Deron TY 

s chain'd. beneath the 12 flood, 

to hell's deep-driven ſtake. 
Now burſts the deep deſpairing zone, 
that echo's thro? the gloom: | 
t heaven regardleſs of his groans, - 
ſeals faſt his changeleſs doom. 


8 HY,MN 
| CXLUL” ee 25. 


VV Hy ſhould the'tyrint's angry frown, 
thy vifage eder make * E 

Or at his unavailing chreats, 
why ſhould thy ſpirits fail {8 


2 What tho his fury vnreſtrain' 
- ſhould all its batks © . 
And deadly hate at once break =" +6 274 
nor bounds of reaſon know 2. * -.. 
3 His ireful blade will proywtoo Thor: Z 
th” unbodied part t harm: 
The ſpear can only reach thy cla, 
tho” plung'd y fouteſt am. 
4 The grave will prove thy fafe retreat, 
and ſoon his malige ftop ++ 
Tho' to its edge he ſhould purſue, 
there will his dagger drop. |. 
5 What tho' he kill, yet by the deed 
think what the — wins: 


Since thro? that ſluice life's.priſon's Aream, 
back to its fountain runs, 


6 Let fear of him who owes thy breath," 

ce each hour poſſeſs thy ſoul: 

And pious dread, high mixt with, hopes. 
thro? all its ehannels roll. 

7 His frown could in an inflant wu 
the fair angelic roſe : | 


Soon will they fade, if once his ire 
on their bright bloſſom blows. 


8 Down to your being's utmoſt depth, 
his Finding wrath could reach ; 


_ 


* 
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What power can ſtand, if his 25. ares 

in anger once he ſtretch ? ; 

Th immortal farks Abt ry „. 118 
his breath can inſtant * | 3 

r deep beneath the ſurging, f | It 3 

thy ſpirit quickly dren l 

o Still let thine eye perceiwe his ons. $ 

revere his awWlul nod: 

; all inferior fears take wi ug. 


but dread an angry. Gp. r * 
cxLAV. MATT H. XI. 26, . 


Hat em ee iert gaſp P 
s real here below : 
| things by vanity. are RC; | 
and ate but empty ſhow. +. + 
All ſublunary toys when weigh'd, | 
juſt as the feather ſeems | 70 
Prainſt eternity they'te pois d | 
the. ſcale ſoon kicks the hon, 


How rank the fool that quits his claim, 
to all ſufficing, 

or huſky crumbs She low delights, * | 7 
that "while he's taſting, cloy ? 3 


Collect the fading diadems, mh ©» 
that wreathe — princely — 7 

bo barters heav'n for all their gems, 
will ſoon his bargain ru. 


Amaſs at once the golden ore, 
yet ripening in the mines; 

th pearls ſeeding on their 

weve ſunny n er mines. 


4 - 
. 


6 This 
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None wealth let angels then 
299 Rerling wi 
'Tis trampl'd duſt in their conceit, 


and 1 than-the wind. £330 6 | 


3 feed, 


- O mortals ! * 
'ere you ſuch 


Tho' for Jour ſouls 725 arty Nen 


what will that workd-avail > 


8 Throw not th undying ſpark away; 18 
ſell not thyſelf © þ 
O] canſt thou from falva . Rock; 


to endleſs ruin . a 


9 If wreck'd on black perdito's 8 5 


how hideo 
And pay two work 1.— 
to waft thee ſaſe on 


10 To lift thee 23 


what wouldſt thou nat lay daun? 
Such help would ſeem We date, 


if purchas'd wind A cc. | 
CXLY, MA ,TT Hl. vil. 14: 


ws Pos OF. 


is but a ruppged road; 
A thouſand obſtacles bloek aß 
the way that leads to Godt 
2 Aid, thou, who leads the ſtarry hoſts," 
thro? their long nightly tour; 
Who guides tneſe wand rers throꝰ the . 
at the black midnight hour. Ja 


3 None but an immenſely | bri W. 
| hh an human Bard toy % * 


He path that leads to Tad of bliſs, 


find ++ + . wt n 
9 


plank, 1 5 


fY MN 8. 3 
WT SN 
can teach theſe filques to. fly. «814. * 8 * * 5 

Dark thickets edge the fiartow! way, by 0 

where darts Ne +... 


Vhat foes man's ruin 
cloſe vail'd from foal inf. 
That fly inchanzels. too, themodd;-. 
dreis'd up in g plumes 5 ;: 
s place who 0b e human heart, 
with impudence aſſumess. 


Man to himſelf too, "proves u doe, 
an en' my neſts within: 


0 thoſe without ſhould all retire, Ne 
he's ſtunn'd with home-bred din. 
Yet myriads ſafe theo life's dark lane, 
are led triumphant home; 
ſhoſe joyous ſtrains now ſweetly 0 
thro” heaven's exrended doche. 
Thou, their unerring guide, 

thro' this low ſunleis vale 
y wakeful eye each mgnon ſpies, 

of foes that would one io | 
Then when death views the fignal way'd, 
to ſeal my cloſing eyes; 


ith lawrels.green compleatly ee 
III graſp the glorions pie. 


CXLYI, MAT 1 TH, *. 5 1 
E fools who beagbeneelh whe load | 


| of tedious lazy hours; 1 
' NonÞo chide the ha y ſun as low, 
in his diurnal tours. FT 


ad, 


2 While 


. 


* N 
ile 13 8 ham, 
you wiſh it fill mote Uipt'; © - 
And of a thouſand 2 days, Sch . n. 


* fill long to ſoe it flript. 
| 3 What various asd you Ummon in, 

=. from time to ſet N ou free? 
To ſhun the dreadful load ie,“ 7 3b 


oft from yourſeiver, you ee." fac 1 


40 how men fear the wi e 
what terror tis to think 

Altho', each pulſe, we hang _ . 

eternity 's dread brink. 

Strange ſight ! to view immoral n, 

* ſtep _— d'to the grave jen 

Yet hun Bin thre way pleatute's SO, 
and ſkip! | 'S wave. FEE ; 


6 Ahl can your hands find no employ,” 
your moments to befuile ? 
And make the ctofing hours Gf life, ' 
ſweet in your viſageAmile,” 1 4 
7 Think, every he dyrodoay of goed race, | 
"- + ſoon will you lift che laſt; 
How will you wade thro? endleſs raul 
T5 when theſe fe days ate paſt? | 
8 Well might you cry, the ſeaſon's ferimp, 
to execute life's plan, n | 
Too ſhort probation: time's allow'd, _ 
for an immortal man. 
9 In thobght try on youf future ſhroud, 
and viſit your long home; 
Take leiſure view of bygone ſteps, 
88 from out this fancied tomb. 


10 No more yu gon beneath the weigh 


BY 41 


Then ſure you'll b the an 
or ackern Tr 


Te BEES: + 


N . 

none elſe but man is Lw. 

\ The fon tt prrtat ASI dag 
no nightly lumber breaks; 

„in ee dave.” 

at midnight hour he wakes, | 

| The unfetter'd winds alt o'er che plain, 

with quick career do blow ; 

fil the proud are waves, 0 

rr 
on grandeſt errands fiyxʒñʒñ 

| ile Gonda by bleck Inne 6. 

man's ruin ceaſeleſs try. * 


Yet man lies yawning on his couch, 
midſt airy phantoms toſt; 


Vhile of the days heav'n metes him by, 
the greater part is loſt. 

In man's deaf ear each object round, 
does ſolemn lectures preach; 

o make diſpatch, and do ia work, 


n T M. N 8. 
himſelf all void of r: 
8 Give, Lord, my bei ET u. 
| to haſte dich 0 2050 ; 
That my laſt ſtricken hour may pros 
a ſweet tranſporting ſound, 


CXEVIL. Auos V. 3. 


Nen midnight's veil in fundet rends's 
its miſts are quickly fled: 

Ere yonder orieht ſource ya | 
fſtart from his ſpacious bed. 


2 The bright ning morn ſteals unperceiv'd, 


o'er al the bluſhing fky ;- 

While all che radiant arch of heavin,:. - 
reflects the crimſon die. 

3 Reviving nature bloams-afreſh;'- 
while ſlumb' ring mortals wake; 

' Recruited throngs: now diſt their heads, 

and downy couch ſo ke 


4 All round his bed a heav'nly guard, * 


their midnight vigils kept; 


Juſt o'er his head their tents were pitch d, 


while he in ſaſety ſlept. 
5 Man ſummon'd dy. che ſpeiaging dawn, 


now mounts life's ſtage a- new s 


And haſtes tg another ſcene, 
. before the garing crew - 

6 Beware, my ſoul — wall . 
the cloſing act dra] 7＋ r f 
No man cag tight past Ar ſuſtain-dd.. 
when all the Cgnggears d 


8 7 The hoſts on higd behold- echaA, 


HYMNS 


e w S. 

ro aid thee through the harder parts,” 9 
bright choirs are "downward ſent. | - I 

Mind, heav'n. deſrays the Expence, . 1 
and li — 1 


Make babe; with ſliding hours 
now det its palm he fafk * 


; O | prize each day 3 how.oruch, 'tis worth, 

an angel cannot tell? 

| bean then hence Wy Gs 
or to an heav'n, or hell 

o Altho? at ene day, fem tc 
ds fo 

'erhaps a thouſand days with thee, 

are all at once 

1 Soon from they graves you'll ſs them Hil, 

and in grim 

_ array fring'd d with black deeds, 
win lo: i rope 

2 Wi not the-face of 
2 ſoon reſent the wo * 


ae ine oft are he 


xl. ros v.08, "6 


= 


— 


er 


. 
- 
þ 


al notre ron wn | 
No ſound diſtürbs the Wert air, 


but the ſmall m ri. . 

4 What numbers in night's mantle wrapp'd,, 
Account themſelves unſeen ; 

Unmindful that th" pry 4. Vo. Nen 

__ can pierce this midnight ſereen. 

5 That darkſome gloud; when tenfold laid, 
may hide che face of night; 
But from that brightielwliniſcient eye, 

and on ity s 
deeds away z 


J b 
0 DGE, . - 


- i 


repeat the tals again, 

- ev'n in his thoughts il pry... by. 

8 Yea, of life's datt and ſecret ſcenes, 
report is nightly made ; | 
Which from the volumes of the fky, 

ſhall in dread hour be read. 


H 1 M * 8. 
| be Kill before che hd. We 


CL. P R 0 v. e | 


Ok balmy gales breathe fweet around. 
) religion's peaceful way 2, 


and ſhed perpetual 
WE 
to inſtant calm they ſtill. 8 
Dia path Bat lext to Gon jo 


it is a joyous road. 
What tho” it oft lies'up the hill, 
ropes ther yr tors the gt, 
et 'tore 

n A yt 
Behind, what beauteous ſights 


5 ſteps ſafe guided-thro* yon ſnares, 
in grateful mood he ſpies. 
He views the everlaſting hills | 
in all their verdure riſe __- 
— — ä— 
far far extended lies. 
His future happy bow'r unſolde, 
with brighten'd round z. 
There hallelujahs to the throne, 
he'll ſoon unwearxing ſound. 


« journeyeie uo' ape agp-actaſt, * 


before his wondring eyes ? o I's; 


je gelen, ſtill, bias, Wc : 


# ; 
N ». # 


- 


9 reach back Rwms bx cog drop, 
conſolations chear 
Until the darkſome clouded fee 


begin apace to clear. 
10 But Oh I his ſun all radiant ſets, 
at life's SED cloſe ; 


While joy th 
quite thro* his boſom his boſom flows. * 


CLL#T'S II. ny — 


Spark ſtruci from eee ais, 
firſt lights religion's flame; 
on cold hearthe of human beats | 
heav'n keeps alive the ſame. 
2 What wonderitho! its blaze decay, 
| and fire ſo ſacred die, 
When helb to quench the. infant cual, 
ten thouſand arts can try ? 7 
3 But be nov eee 
t⸗zis heat who early knew; 
Tho now e e 
Y *twill ſoon be blown a-new. | 
4 The breath that kindl'd onder fun, | 
and clears the lamps of night ; 
Will ſtir afreſh that heay ny flame. 
and bid it tiſe full bright. El 
5 When like the tendet-flaix it ſntokes, 
and forms — * 


Hf 


wa There mayſt thou taſte unmix'd delights, | 


* N M. 9 


8 


he loves the dawn” of good. 


Tis J#svs on the human, mind, . 
bags ence er 


him from out th * 
each heav'nly' is brought. 
zure then, this offspring. 4 Gon. 
muſt not deſerted ly * 
eir gracious parent from above,” 
will hear their infant cry. 
Fear not, whoſe puxpoſes are 
— tho? not yet r 
Pneath his nurſing Hund, 
will ſoon grow full and ftrong.- 


If from thy mind the fainteſt dawn, 
has chac'd immoral night ; 
ill hope that an eternal daß | 
will ſhed its noon-tide light; + 


CLI. LU KiE” XIV.” 22. 
E men unwiſe who midſt this.vale, , 
in queſt of pleaſures roam, 
more this empty chace purſue,” 
now turn your footſteps home. 
EY of-paradife. ſtand wide; , 


bow'rs witbin diſcloſe ; 
bile ſtill along theſe'beav'nly plains, ., 


perpetual rapture flows. | 
— phip raya} connty; ö 

what ſeats are vacant ftill ? 

| hafte before the doom are bart d. Y 
and ſome fair manſion fill. RX 


ten 


a boundleſs Pace, 
And wilt thou for a mire of ſenſe, 
© renounce that bliſsful place 
6 Tho” (ported o'er with helf bed Rains, 
view Je8vs' pierced fide;. _. 
O1 hafte and bathe thy crimes away, 
there's room in that bleſt tide. 


At that broad board where feraphs 
7 ſee vacancies abound : N 


O! how unwiſe, to neſt below, 
| When room may, there be found. 4 
8 In volumes of eternal lie, 
blank pages ſtill remain; | 
now, and get thy thy name enro we; 
ſoon-will th attempt be vain. | 
9 Life's bundle is not yet too large, | ad + 
there may'ft thou ſtill be — 3 
There's ample room to pitch thy tent Lt 
on heav'n's wide-ſpreading ground. | 
ay” I as 
to 0 1 
et 


mary 12 
rr | b 


ſurꝰ 


CLII. TITUS m. 13 fi 
8 
| T * 


v 
dark days we mortals ſpengdd be f. 
A er 4 v 


— 
% 
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his courſe to us-· ward bend. vr, 
2 From Olivet, long ages ſince, 
he mounted far on hi; 
Ay ſince, in duſkiſh hemiſphere, 
« we mortals panting lie. 
; Bright from the mount, that morn he roſe, 
o'er heav'n ſhed pureſt day; 
While all the ſongful ranks above, 
ſtand baſking in his ray. | 
His diſtant beams our twilight form, 
bright ſtreamers chear our night ; 
Till he reviſit this our clime, 
and put the ſhades to flight. 


My panting breaſt inceſſant longs 


to ſee that morning riſe; | 
Vhen fairer than ten thouſand ſuns, 
he'll rend the parting ſkies 
His abſence round this diſtant world, 
perpetual winter keeps ; | 
nd earth's dark clouded horizon, 
the pearly dew ſtill weeps. 
Il tireſome, weather thro? the night, 
and *midft deep languor lie; 
Neath load of tedious hours I groan, 
ſtill for the dawning ſigh, 
Yet ſtil] I'll patient ſpend my hours, 
beneath ſurrounding gloom ; 
ſur'd his rays will uſher ſpring, 
freſh with eternal bloom, | 
Soon will my ſoul with tranſports glow, 


when in bleſt hour I hear 
te ſkies with acctamations rings 
while IEsus ſhall draw near. 


0 | 1 


10 Till he arrive, Þll feed on hope, 

. - and make a plenteous meal; 

For ſure, the promiſe of a Gon, nal 
can ne'er his creature fail. $ 


CLIV. ISA. XL: 132. 


Hou, heav'n's tremendous mighty KING g \ 
1 I tremble at thy name: 


High hoſts but faintly liſp thy praiſe, I 
and half thy deeds proclaim. © 
2 Thou rounded all theſe heav'nly orbs, 1 
: and bowl'd them from thy hand; 
Which at thy bidding ſhoot along, The 


or when thou nods, they ſtand. 


3 From *midft the ciſtern of thy hand, 
thou pour'd the noiſy deep ; 
Whoſe ſurges clap altſgting hands, 
or hulk'd by thee, they ſleep. 
4 Thy fingers ſpann'd the azure ſky, 


aſſign'd each ſtar its place; 


Thou ſmooth'd for each, a ſpacious. road, v 
lin'd thro* unthought- of ſpace. 2 
5 Thou gaug'd the yielding hills of ſand, Like 


that ſmoothly pave the ſhore; 
Which curb th' impatient lawleſs waves, 
| while all enrag'd they roar. & 
6. Each fragment of the rugged rock, 
2 thy Juſt ſcales here Sachs "Bs * 
And all the proud aſpiring hills N 
were in thy ballance try d. 


Who led thy bleſt unerring hand, 
or lent his mighty aid ? wk _—y 
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When on its ftrong-unſhaker baſe, 
the pond'rous earth was ſtaid ? 
Who drew creation's wond*rous plan, 
or ſketcht its proſpects out? 
Who ſat in council, when thou fixt- 
the comet's tedious rout fo 
q When nature's God-like laws were fram'd, 
who penn'd its ruder draught?  - 
Who did the depths of wiſdom found, 
or firſt thee knowledge taught? 


10 Thour't wiſdom's infinite abyſs; 
its ſtreams from thee do flow : 

Thou taught the ſeraph firſt to ſpeak, , 
and earlieſt leflons know. | 


CLV. The ſame continued from-ver. 1 5, 


Hat image can pourtray a Gop, 
his fainteſt likeneſs ſhow ?. 
Whoſe hand the features ſhall draw out, 
by which a Gop to know? 


2 Whole nations vaniſh into ſmoke, 
and all their grandeur dies, 

Like oceans ſnrivell'd to a drop, 
before his piercing eyes. 


Z The haughty cedars waving high, 


Whe 


on tops of Lebanon, 
Would prove a ſcanty flame to heave 
ſweet incenſe round his throne. 


4 The herds that o'er each valley fide, 
thro' flow'ry herbage rove; 
All on his ſacred altars pil' d, 
would but ſcrimp off ring prove. | 
„ 5 On 


5 On circle of this ** globe, 
be rears his lofty ſeat; 


Its tenants, like the — 
but hiſs 15 his feet. 


* He weaves the ſpacious heav'ns on high, 
as curtains for his throne: + - 

He ftretch'd their edges far abroad, | 
to fix his tent upon. | 


7 The princes vaniſh into air, 
and ſeem but puny things: 

Deciſions of the judge are vain, 
before the King of KINGS. 


8 Survey the azure fields above, 
who marſhall'd yonder hoſt ;- 
And leads more num'rous legions "or, 


than Aerxes yet could boaſt. ' 


9 He muſters up their ſtarry ranks, 
- which move within his eye ; 
And circuit the ſurrounding heav' ns, 

or at his nod dane by. 6 


CLVI. The ſame continued Hap ver. 27. 
ww” Jacob, did that impious ſound 


once from thy mouth proceed, 
That he who rules theſe upper worlds, 
of men takes little heed? 


2 How could that monſtrous thought be hatch'd, 
that acts ſecreted. lie 

From his broad eye, whoſe ſlighteſt glance 
rolls o'er immenſity ? 


3 Who knows-not that th eternal Gop 


who j join d earth's utmoſt ends, ” ol 
0 
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0 eve, beneath a load of cares, | | 
his wearied ſhoulder bends ! 


He faints not *neath the blaze of day; > 
nor at night's gloomy hour 

eds gentle ſleep, around his head, 
its balmy bleſſings pour? 


With might, the faint he oft inſpires, 
and chears the drooping minds : 
om him the wither'd lifeleſs arm 

the new born vigour finds. 
Amidſt the earlieſt bloom of youth, 
men tireſome days may wall ; 
u, when the cheek with vigour ' glows, 
the youthful heart may fail. 


But thoſe who on a Gop are ſtaid, 
in ſtrength ſhall hourly thrive ; 
ll at a high angelick pitch, 

they tn bleſt time arrive. | 
n pinions ſtrong, they ſoar aloft, - 
as on the eagle's wing 

with unceaſing ardour pant, 

, to reach th* ALMIGHTY KINO. 


awearied in the paths of Gop, 
each chearful morn they run ; 

for the briars that line the road, 
will theſe their duty ſhun. 


Wa With ſteady fooiſteps Thall they walk, 

where heav'n may point the Way 3 
ſhall their ſpirits ever fail, | | 
amidſt the ſultry day. 


N „„ 
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CLVIL H A B. I. 2 


He can the pureſt eyes of God, 
| iniquity behold ; . | oa 
And like unmov'd ſpectator ſeem, 
when vice is grown ſo bold? 
2 Can truth eternal ſee deceit 
her double viſage rear; F Vh 
And hollow-hearted treach'rous man, 
the maſk of friendſhip wear? 
How can ſtrict juſtice hold its ue 
, and wrapt — ſtand; _ 
When bold invaders of its right, 
\ are joining hand in hand? 
Can thus thy arm of vengeance hang 
' unſtretched by thy fide; oo | 
When impious crowds, to tear the juſt, 
their jaws are op'nihg wide? 
5 Becauſe they dare to own a Gop, 
*tis hence dire quarrels riſe : 
T hey're hunted down, becauſe their mouths 
they ſet not?gainſt theſe ſkies, 


6 Oft lawleſs pow'r decide» the ſtriſe; 
men weak are prey to ſtrong: 
Like as the monſters of the deep, 
the finny tribes among. | 
7 As reptiles oft devour their mates, 
man's ſwallow'd by his kind: 


'Lhe cords of right that thou ordain'd, 
their arms do not bind. 


8 How well they bait diſguiſed hooks, 
and flily ſet the gin ; 


. - 


P „ 
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mpatient till the ſpreading net 
cloſe human prey within ? | 
'Tis mercy's day, elſe juſtice hand 
would not its froke reſtrain; *© 
)mniſcience ſees their day approach, 
and counts their ſucceſs vain. | 


10Each cauſeleſs groan will ſoon be paid 
full twice ten thouſand fold; 

Vhen all the juſt are wrapt in bliſs, 
to human ears untold. 


CLVIIL PS AL. LXX. 20. 


JJ Hat tho' the ſharp envenom'd tongue, 
its rankeſt poiſon dart; | 
ho* of my wounded bleeding fame, 
I feel the cauſeleſs ſmart ? 


My reputation, like the roſe, 
envious breath may blaſt; - - 


ne whiſper o'er a name renown'd, 
the deepeſt ſtain will caſt. 


Yet he that ſees my riſing heart 
the deed alledg'd abhor ; 
ill ſoon theſe. clippings from my fame, 
with uſury reſtore. wo 
Bear up, my ſoul ; a hand divine 
will cleanly wipe each'blot : 
or will he, on th' unguilty name, 
leave one remaining ſpot. 
Then let my heart its akings ceaſe, 
when ſlander aims its blow : 
ie arrows that diſturb thy peace, 
are ſhot from malice* bow. 
| 6 Let 


6 Let ndt the wound, tho unprovole'd, 
once ſct my ſp'rit on edge; 
Nor let the wayes of boiling hate # 


within my boſom rage. ,, . 
7 Let not my lips, with poiſon'd notes 
'” infect the yielding air; 


. Suppreſs each working of fevenge, 
each breath of anger ſpare. 


8 Let juſtice yield the vengeance due ; 

>. to it make calm appeal: 

Then judgment like the noon of day, 
impartial heav'n will deal. 


9 Quit not the path by it preſcrib'd, - 
tho” throꝰ reproach it lie; 

Tho' bit by ſlander's cank'ring ow, | 
ne'er from thy duty fly, 


10 Integrity that knows no bluſh, 
within me conſtant dwell; 

Then ſhall th' approaching day of Gop, 
acquit fore earth and hell. | 


CLIX. ROM. XIV. 4 


Jo» oft. we ſee tel man, 
"LL ev'n God's tribunal mount; 
To ſcan the deeds of fellow- men, 
and call them to account ? 


2 Ofc proudly ſeated on the bench, 
they boldly ſtates decide z . 
As if by their harſh verdict paſt, 
the JUDGE were-to abide. 


3 How daring 1 in an earth-bred worm 
heav'n's province to invade = 
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Nor of their own approaching doom, 5 
one moment ſtand afraid. 
To ſummon thus before their bar, 
is impiouſly bold; 8 1 
Unleſs the windows of man's breaſt 
ſhould to their eyes unfold, 
Who can unerring judgment paſs, 
; that's ſtranger 10 evil n 
How far that miſtreſs of the ſoul, 
approv'd th alledged ill. 
6 Still ſhun, my ſoul, th' advent'rous deed, 
the wrong deciſion dread ; 
Leſt he that weighs the fates of men, 
wreak vengeance on thy head. 


When did the maſter yet give leave 
his ſervant thus to call; 
And fiſt him at a lawleſs bar, 
his judgment to foreſtall ) 
O let me ne'er ſuch pow'r aſſume: 
the JUDGE will ſure reſent ; - 
nd ſoon repeal th*, unrighteous doom, 
and hear the ier Fe 'plaint. 
O! thou whoſe ſcales will ſoon be rais'd, 
the weight of men to know; 
bold cenſures on my fellow men, 
leave not my lips to throw. 
lo At that tribunal in my breaſt, 
teach me, myſelf to try; 
d in the ballances of right, 
each day attempt to weigh, 


0 —— 1 


| EYMNS 
BIT CLX. u. CHRON. VI. 18, 


| WI. | be that fills ch eternal throne, 
celeſtial glories drown? _ 
And on this footftoot deign to tread, - 
fo diſtant from his crown ? | | 


2 Ev'n the ethereal plains are ſcriwp, 

| for dwellings of a Gop ; 
The ſtarry pavement could not ber 
the weight of his abode. . ; 


3 Theſe upper courts on Zion hill, 
that raiſe their heads ſo high; 
Cannot contain the Gop whoſe glance | 
an univerſe can ſpy, Wit 


4 Not the unmeaſur'd fields of light, 
can hold his dwelling place ; 


. Who unconfin'd to paradiſe, 3 N 
ay fills the boundleſs ſpace. | | 

5 What tho? his throne, by cherubs borne, r b 
*neath high pavilion ſhine ? | 

Yet all its curtains clos'd around. ) Sh: 
his glories can't confine, - | | 

6 Will he then bend theſe yielding heav'ns, hi! 
and leave the worlds on high? ˖ 

In cloudy chariot haſte him down, \ Or 
*or midft the whirlwinds fly ? : 7 
7 In an apartment rais'd of ſtone, + nd i 
will the MosT Hr + abide 4 3 t 
Or on an orb ſo far remote, F Or 
one paſling day reſide ? Ns / 
$ What dome by mortal hands pil'd up, e led 
4 


can yield him meet retreat; 3 


* When 


— 


0 % 


H: Y MAN S' - air WJ 
When all the rolling ſpheres above, £3» 'Y 
are trampl'd 'neath his feet? 8 Z 
No, no; the pliant yielding mind 
is his ſupreme delight 5 © 4 
z *fore the heart's'thyice bolted RSA 
this SOV'REIGN deigns to wait. 


0 When firſt he roof'd the ſpacious mind, 
he ciel'd a manſion bright; 

lat when reviewing this our orb, 

he might therein alight. + 


11 Thus when for ends ſupremely wiſe, ' 
his downward flight is bent; 6 | 
hen o'er th* extended fields of thought, 
is pitch'd his royal tent. 


CLXI. MICAH; VI 6. 


N wh at attire muſt I approach - 
his ſeat who dwells on high ?. . 
r bow before his awful ſhrine, * 
who fills immenſity? . 
Shall I blow up the hallowid flame, 
and make his altars ſmoke ; 


Vhile the unharming lamb draws near, 
to meet the fatal ſtroke ? 


Or ſhall I dip my guilty hands, 
deep in a crimſon ? 


nd ſprinkle round the kindling pile, 
the virgin heifers blood? 


Or ſhall the bleating flocks that graze 
on yonder valleys ſide, 
e led from all the paſtures * 
and for his victims tied? 
N het D d 2 
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5 Or muſt thꝰ unnigard olive pour » 
her fat libations down ; 

And thro? ten thouſand channels flow, 
to yield my Gob a boon? 

6 What if, t' appeafe almighty i ire, 
my ſmiling ſuckling bleed 


And this fair firſtling from my loins, 
attone for each miſdeed? _ 


- Not ev'n ten thouſand ſmoaking worlds, | 
could thy attonement prove; 
Nor once a frowning Gop on high, 
from ireful purpoſe move. 


8 From off the everlaſting hills, _ _ 
| heav*n's ſpotleſs — was ſlain; 
Whoſe deep-dy'd vital ſtreams, alone, 
can purge guilt's deepeſt ſtain. 
9 Since juſtice bids the troubled breaſt 
its rifing fears fo enz 
Still hears — — cry, 
and bids ſweet mercy flow. 


10 With him, thy peaceſul Gop, bein, 
thy bumble footſteps move; 

And Jet thy boſom ſtill, like his, 
to others piteous prove. 

11 Th' impartial ſcales of juſtice TY! 

and well thy actions weigh; | 

Still by the touchſtone heav'n vouchſafes, 

_ riſing purpoſe = + 


CLXII. IS A. L. 11. 


He ſaints on high look wiſhful down. 
1 to view the * 5 "oy bed; 


* 


H Y MN $S. 213 
All f ympatherick with their duſt, | e EP. 
Ta youder — 


2 Still undefirougghat their fleſh... 
ſuch rapt'rous guſts ſhould: loſe; 
Ay longing till their doath-feal'd eyes, 
their lids at laſt uncloſe. / 


3 They wait impatient, *cill the earth 
in mingling blaze ſhall burn; 
Till once the grave ſhall quit her hold, 

and looſe her captives turn. 


4 God's ranſom d then from flumbers fart, 

and leave the peaceful tomb; 
Fluſh'd with immortal bloom, they reach 
their everlaſting home. 


The heights of Zion ſafe they mount, 
crown'd with eternal joy ; 
he praiſes of MEs$1An's grace, 
their new ſtrung harps employ. 
Along the vales of paradiſe, 
they ſuck mellifluous dews; 
„ Pom flowers which on theſe ſunny hills, 
difplay their bluſhing hues. 


An overflowing cup they taſte, 
with joys charg'd to the brim ; 

nidſt the waters of delight, 
full oft around they ſwim. 


No lowering clouds their views clips, 
no ſhowers of grief diſtill; 

0 hoary froſt their comforts nip, 
or once their bloſſoms kill. 


Their cheeks in yonder cryſtal prope 


d off. adhe Ii 
purg a W 95 . —'F 
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Ind they freſh with immortal N 
are of luſtre ſhine. 


all forrow's miſts are fled ; 
And ruddy cloudleſs ſkies above, 
are glowing in their ftead; |, 
11 Each morn imprints à fairer ak. 
on flowers of paradiſe ; - 
Which ſweeter ſeents perpetual yeild, 
while thro' its vales they riſe, 


cxxill, $4 M. II. os 


Left be the hand that 2 ſo Al 


6 to pour its favours dow ni; 
Whoſe bleſſings freſh, each riſing day, 
my guilty head does crown. 


2 Thee too, with grateful ſtrains, I praiſe, 
who doſt at times recall; 

And of thy own call back a part, 
who gave me firſt my all, 


3 The riſing ſun oft ſaw me glad, . 
by what thy mercy ſent ;- 

And now ſhall ſee me patient yield 
what heav'n ſo long has ory 


4 How baſe, when oft the © 23 heart 
ſwells high with. diſcontent ; 
Becauſe for gracious long-us'd loan, 
a GoD his. order ſent ? 


5 Oft when the comfort takes i its wing, 
and bids a long adieu; | 

The briny tears ſoon at the, light, 

apace * to brew, 


10 No heaving ſighs their boſows nel, | 


ATN NA. 

b And then the ſad reluctant 12 
its ſobbings 2 1 * 15 

The mind unquiet echo's loud , .. 
Jt reſounding tigh, 

O how I bluſh to feel this heart, 

evnatits MAKER riſe | | 
ind his all-wiſe procedure tax, 


who dwells in yonder ſkies. 


Why ligh, altho' one ſtream decay, 
when the bleſt ocean flows? 

till rolling an eternal tide, 

which love divine Rill blows. 


Altho' one nether ſpring? run dry, 
my Gop has ſeen it meet; 

nd from ſome other fountain, ſoon 
can ſend me ſtreams more ſweet, 


did at thy breathing ſpread; 


thy blaſt ſhould make it fade? 
1 Thou gave it, and my. heart was glad, 


methought *twas wing d with love ; 


Now when thou claims it back again, 
ſtill kinder it may prove.. | 


_ - ted man no danger ſpies 
the paſſing hour; | 
, - clouds of il] were black'ning round, 
full o'er his head ta pour. _ 


yon mercy prove my ſhare ; 
eſt be the hand that took his own, 
nor did my * * . 


0 This dear delight thy band has cope 


low fit, that when thy time was come, Fe 


Thy all-diſcerning eye has 81 2 
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CLXIV. JOHN VL 68. 


Here ſhall the helpleſs ſons 6f mit 


| for their protection fly; 


If thou the Rock whence the 14 AM bewn, | 


that ſhelter ſhall deny 


2 O whither ſhall the guilty tun, 
but to ſweet mercy's ſpring ? 
And to that root whence reaſon grew, 
with all their might ftill-cling”? 


3 Where ſhould benighted mortals turn, 
but to the ſource of day? 


And in thy view ſtretch forth each bor, 
8 to meet thy warming ray 


4 If *gainft me thou ſhalt ſhut the door, 
, whofe threſhald ſhall I treadꝰ 
Shouldft thou thy Sight) arm retire, 
where ſhall I lay my head? 


5 Along both ſides this vale of tears, 

a from flow'r to flow'r I rov'd ; 

Their gaudy leaves ſtill mock'd my hopes, - 
and meereſt ſhadows proved. 


6 Now to the leaves of life 8 fair tree, 
on feeble wing I ſoar; | 

Whence angels delicious dravughts, 
and midſt high warmth adore. 


7 Let love divine conduct my way, 

and bring a wanderer home, 
And hold me by the bands of man, 
that I no more may roam. 


8 Here Lord's my laſt, m Ture abe 


bere I am ſure to 
With thee nought lacks es can ſupply 


HIT MNS. 


2 mortal's preſſing need. o Wit 


g. With thy ache hand Gill wh - 
each vacancy L feel; 


From Him who bo he ete life, 
I hope for cal ne 1 


cLxv” EX OD. XiX: 18. 


O! earth all o'er. org ſeems Fan Mg 
[ her trembling boſom throbs : 7 | 
Theſe ſtartlings ſhew her deep , | 

the heaving mountain ſobs. 5 


The talleſt cliff. now nod their heads 5 1 
the humbler hills do bend; Is - == 

heſe ſpreading plains do quake all 0 oY 5 
while rocks in ſunder rend. 


; How juſt, Shen heaven throws wide i its ny | 
to let our Gop deſcend; 
|Vho *midft unfathom d glory wreath'd, 1 
ay earth ward ſeems to ten. 
The riſing thunders tune their voice, 
and roar his praiſes loud; 
The piercing light'nings glance full bri i 
from "might the burſting cloud. , 
| While godlike ſplendors beam we As 
for human ſight to view; 
le with thick darkneſs veil'd his bee. | 
and all its curtains drew. 


The tramp his errand now proclaims, - 
and ſummons nations round ;- + | "Uh 
le ſpeaks ; hell's deepeſt caverns hear ©; nn 
and at his ward rebound,, | 0 
Aw'd mortals 'neath th | beep ogy mount, | 
in penſive cluſters Band * 
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FTFlͤSachh trembliogkilte des Nhom Hates, ! 
. while ſounds heav'n's high 6 1 
8 Increaſing t&rrors fil Hs. | 
while louder notes Tound hi þ 

They mint in vain to hide their t | 

or from a G65 to fly. 1 7 : 

9 If nature's pulſe, „ . 

when heav'n prgelaim'd its law; | T 


The day 1 'ere long will lil! 
with an unthqught-of awe... . A 
10 O ! may; thele_difates of x Ge, — 
| be graved on my mind; | 
And from * 125 6 lin'd, © 
nao day me wand 1 
nn © grant me, rn to * each deed, 
by "I rules of cht; . 8 
That when the grand bs "come, 
| 128 afffigbt. f ip ring 114 1 


CLxVI. TSA E. cru 


Li-boding Ful, with teſtleſs din, | FS 
EF: man's breaſt moſt ſharply ſtings; ut C 
bubbling-of ns=poifon d ſpring, , t 

, Geh ben ſcenes of horror bring. 0 T 
2 Beneath 4 brignt traüſpatent ey, I 
man's joyous hours dic gde; 4 t 

Till from bis Gop, in fal eur, N t. 
-- - his footſteps turn'd aſide. x I a 
Since pate-hu'&Yfcad, and m deſpair, | 

*F 3 in penſive THRONE: ut ti 
Thus baunted throvlife's' 1 1 
>- be ſteps b e 3: apt L 0 


. 
a " 


. 


ut ſtill the throes 4 
when 2 — 


U 1 N 


8. fledg'd her wi 
any om — erte 
npeaceful murmurs ſeized.i 
and uſher'd hopeleſs nig 


Ay ſince; the. mind, os ſoonmor late. 

unquiet toſſing feels 

ft hoiſted on guilt's n 
thro* black deſpairhe rana. 

Tho tor an inftant, clouds fablide;'- 
and hope's bright rays do ſhine; 


ew ſuns will riſe, CE ng 


From lake of ſenſe, 174 2 N 
o'er reaſon's ſky ariſe; 15 


nd from helPs wide * e 

the ſteam ſtill upwardi lies. 
How ſmart the pan temorſe can breed, 
in ſpite all arts Se 3 
read tortures rack the monarch abend 
while all his guards ſtand br 
Strong · ſcented cordials at prepares, 

to caſe the growing pan 
zut Oh ! the patient ſtill 
ſe medicines; are van. 
o To chear this fad unpleaſant bon, 
mirth oft her taper Tights ;. 


hut, too, its melancholy rar 


the ſcene ſtill pa. 2 They 


1 At times, man tries- romorſs to bribe, 
for years believes it done; 


Ol A 
e 2 ; 


* o » 


neath guilty fearsheUlpine;; ay | 


— 


F 1 1 M = 5 
5 Juſt on his vitals prey; 8 


Self. gnawing torments then he bee, wont br +: 
75 while 'midff gente be 828 20 | 
7 | | ”, 0 19 i? n 
clxVII. JB. VII. 2 B 
Trin 
wh ſhould the tooth ot black remorſe. 4 
thus gnaw the tortur d mind z Mit 10 1 


When by ara of kind LP x E Wil 
man ſure relie may find 57 in 0 8 
2 Why is't thatguilt's deep geg og wounds, ˙⁰ 
| w are hinder'd thus toicloſer? 5} iy 2, 
When from an high, thro every age, 
the heav'nly balm ſtill flows. 
3 Theſe leaves hence the ern hoſts, 
the healing juice did e p 7 irign Hts 
Still in the paxadiſe ot.Gop, .. ..... \. . . - 
in all their verdureſpring, . 
4 Nor need'ſt thou to the ſkies aſcendy. 
to bring that foliage down; 
The wings of warm-inflam'd deſire, 
| will bring that bleſſing ſoun. 
3 To Ixsus dart thy ardent wid, BP 
| implore bis helping hand; 
T heſe 2 wich bealing virtues: beach 
ſitill ſhow'r at his command. 4 0 ' 4 pang 
6 No ear IMMANUEL ever heard OC] 
the wounded's ſuit deny ß; 
Hell ne' er ſhall feel ſhort pauſe in woe, 
| while he ſhuts out their r. 
Long practis d in thè healing. arty; ela i 
| K no ſore defeats his ſſcil t:: I Th i” 
R eee 
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| H Y NM N 8. 
alledge bis lack of will. -- 47 1 


$ Each happy foul, now full men : 
in yonder manſions high ;- | 1.” | 
* Nr. dire infection dera, WI 7 N 
neath his hand did Ii. -Þ 


q And 1 the ſons of black deſpair, 
who *midft dire tortures yell. 
Will own their fingers fram'd the > ono 
that dragg d em down to hell“ N ors: D 


10 Each mean of cure by bim Wu... 
they treated with difdain ; om" "SB 
The counfel of this mighty KI 750 17 
they ſtill accounted vain. o. 


«#1 . 


A J 0 H N vn. . - 
Hy does the pious purpoſe þ hang + 4 
unpoiſed in the mind? 800 
Why theſe reſolves to ſerve your Goo, NE 
ſtill ſcatter d by the wind ?. | 
Why ſhould you dread to meet repulle, 

when back to me you turn; 
No foul relenting at my feet, 
cer from my fight I ſpurn. n i 
3 Hell cannot ſhew one tottur d wretch 4 
who met my cold eie | 
And found ſubmiſſions to my throne, 
when true, to be but vain. 


That I'll ſhake off the ſoul that 22 — 


faſt to my toyal word 
s the aſperſion thrown by zende, 
on their unpitying Lorp. 


if Denn * 


222 E I . N * 
A I bow'd my bead ſorlow 27 bella 


* 


n 


And can I on S 


11 O ! let not riſing felis dhe: 
| For in the boſom of its Geb, en., wy 


— 


That, when his ſtubhorn heart 3 ee 
I Then diſdain Might Res? 

6 Twas r. Ants 15 
that prize I pughagd high: > | 1 


and their embiraccs 


5 444 1 


27 Ay or think find, Ws 


ſtill for . r = onde Pens 123: 7 
My foes att reclaims.. 0 
een thoſe lot 125 ; 
8 My cheeks werm wat with lors da, 
dier Hierus lem late: 3 B 
I ſaw theſe ſelf-deſtroyers fink, - | 
 amigft fill deep rettet Wh 
Can then a trembling ſoul def Ne 
1 midſt pert — io nos 277 
That ae bow fil ea 


with welt tranſports glue 
10 To me no profit can it yield, 

to cruſh immortal frames; 
What pleaſure can my boſom feet, 

to ſee them toſs ity flames * 2 


the humble kater gg wins 105. 


no coldnefs it hall find. 

12 Whoever feels the N tan, - 

with former toys to Din 
wn inſtant welcome: r * G4 ow 


Ir M 92 Dy ti 
to me 12 nee — 4 | 


We": 


ai; 1 — 
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O J. mortals; with + en 

to endleſs ruin flee ; 

Yet often oharge the horrid deed * 

| on my divine decree. e 

2 Thus withyan impious mouth they tax 

my mild vternal fen; 1 63 45 

The ruin of immortal fouls, . Fein; 
on me unheedipg lay... ws es 

3 But Oh f how falſe that groundleſ charge, 
theſe gs Ee te? 1 

Who on theſe everlaſtipg hills, 

midſt. endleſs raptures dwell. 


Theſe ſee my deer wnwearying nem, 
— claſp —_— ſouls ſprtad. wide 
But from m my weaned embraces 
. turn aſide. 
Each art that ſuits a ſon of choice, 
on ſtubbourn miads rx; 8 
Yet from · the joyous paths of right, | 
in queſt. of toys they fly. ! 
d To clip Fart FED eee 
kind hea a abhors:theitieed-; > 464 
und warmly urges pow! r dine, ‚ 
to aid them into ſpeec. 
7 By reaſon's eatlx gels abuſe, - 
ome ſtop theiritatdy-flight; - 
By trav'lling long the ways of ill, 
they cannot tread the gight. 


OY Zr araCh wt 
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that heav'n ſhould bear the — 


On ſhoulders of each caſt-away- 13” * FL 
; Tu juſtly throw the ſhame, IT 


| CLRX. A L. xxxv. 9. 


x | 

W.. is my lab'ring fined Amd 

Can ought in nature make afraid. N 
When on that Gop I've built my hope 
Who is creation's s mighty prop? 

2 But ſhall a worm ſuch honour claim, 
To build upon th' eternal name ? 
Ves, yes; he deign'd.to dwell in N 
To woo the creature of a dax. 

3 O rapt'rous thought Ewill Gop be mine, 
And in ſtrict bonds of friendſhip voir? 

In his pavilion then Li hide, "41 
And ſafe remain, whate/er dende F ©1 

4 No hand ſhall ſnateh ie from his arms, 5 * 

Or fright my ſoul with dire alaftms. 

Tho' foes purſue with deadly hate, 

Soon can he make their rage abate. 


F Tho' power with malice ſhould combine, 
And hell with earth againſt 2 ; 
Beneath thy thade L'Il fearleſs ſie: 
Their darts ſhall flee unheeded by. 


6 When thro' ten thouſarid deaths T tread; 
3 What fear, when by his counſel led ? © - 
* When ebbing comforts ſhall run low, + 
Pure joys from Him my foul ſhall nde 8 


1 
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7 Whattho' difaſters round me riſe, 
= His watchful eye their motion ſpies + 

7 From healthiul bloora-tho* I dexline, ey 
T7 nd 


H 1 M r 
And joyleſs on a couch recline; 
$ The hand that rear d niy brittle ow 10 K 
M y ſinking head with eaſe can ſtay 3 

Hell bid the crigaſon fluid ceaſe, | 
And ſpeak the ferment into peace. | 
Or let the flames this cottage burn, 

That human woes to bliſs may turn ">< | 
What tho". my wealth on wing ſhould fly, 1 
And make ſurrounding friends grow ſhy ? .% 
10 Still my almighty FrznD. is = | 
His ftores for me uncover'd lie: | 
Tho' blacker ill Gould yet betal, . 
And friends, life's ſupport, -heav'n ſhoul ſhould call, 


11 Twill wean me from this fleeting ſcene, 
And ſmooth the road to death's Shes 9 
Soon too I muſt reſign my clay, 

And meet theſe ſriends in brighten day. 


In Fearleſs I view my dying bed, 
And all the horrors round it ek; 


His ſmile will light the grave's dark boom, 
And ſhed rich fragrance thro? that gloom. 


3 Why fhtink to fay my fleſh/ ade. 
And plunge me in yon {welling tide ? 
y Tho' cold its ſtream, — dame pN 
= From iſte of ftrife to praceſul ſhore. 

14 When time's beſt ſcenes are all 
With God on high ſhall-be IM : 


Wo © - 
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Freſh raptures the my ſoul fhall glide, 
No eload 9d his bl ae ſhall * 
| "19s weary PB are at in a; 538: 
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Yon everlaſting hills are near. 


2 Amidft thick gloom oft have I d., 


And track'd a rugged thorny red. 
This gladſome view makes full amends, 
That rough-path'd way now joyous ends. 


3 Bleſt hour, to heav'n I turn'd my face, 


And taſted of its ſtreaming grace: 
Life more than mortal ſtrongly beams, 
I draw its gently flowing ſtreams. 
4 Lite's bud a: laſt begins to blow, 
To taireft bloſſom ſoon *twilt grow. © 
It faintly dawn'd, *till this bleſt day, 
Like morning with its eatlieft ray, 


5 Bat now I feel a noon-tide glem 


Around my head bright glories beam; 

Beyond life's threſhold, now I ſpy y, 
6 The worlds above; ſpread to my fight, 

For mortal eyes by far too bright. 


Strike-off ſweet airs, ye bleſſed choir, 


To your, bright thrones I'm drawing near, 


| 7 Sweet Jesvs, Ixsus, make no ſtay, 


My raptur'd foul can't bruik delay. :. 
Thy ſmiles have wak ' d ſuch ſtrong deſire, 
That all my pow' rs to thee aſpire. 


8 Nought will thy abſence &er ſupply,. 


If thou th* ETERNAL dgaw not nigh.” 
My heatrt-itrings looſe, M thee II ſoar, 
Ang gben my foul ſallant na more, | 


9 No 48Kous thought my ſoul annoys 3 __ 


dr * _ 17 + et: 
rem 
My Gon my ev'ry pow'r employs 7 


The 1 now diſappear,” 


Fare 
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H IT M N. S 
Farewell each ſcene 1 leave behind, - 
To part with you, oo pain find, «| 1 

10 Adieu, thou n 1 9 2 = 
I go to baſk in brighter ray: 

I need no more the moon's faint light, - fi 3 
I go where ſpreads -adukſme might. r 
11 To ftarry lamps I bid adieu, | 
For now 1 fee frbriohter views " 8 
Fare well, ye friends Who round me ale 
I'm r ning to abe ſeraph's ſong; „ b A 
2 Welcome an everlaſting day; 11 
I quit, I quit my houſe 1 aD 
Welcome the Gop R An, Thees in Que, 
I wing me onward to the throne. . 
| All bail,” ye-circlin rds on high, 
8 Who —— cloſe vigits thro? the gh, | 
In midſt your ranks I'll take my place, 
And praile, for 5 nene 
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He potter moulds the pliant day, | 
| Which to the former ne'er  (ays nay. 
The wheel full ſtrangely turn'd around, 5 

When midſt the clay the potter” $ found. | 


I: Firſt born of Gop, yet ſee him. deign... 
To be of fleſh once born again. 
See him that ſpann'd the azure 
Mean ſhrivell'd in his cradle lie. 


3 Round him he folds 8 | 
Diſrob'd of uncreated light. - 4M 
See him his ſbining train diſband, © 71 
That he mong — 20 2 1 
| Fifa. a 


r. 


3 
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4 He o'er creation curtains ſpread W 
romnd his bed - 59 
plan : 


Vet had ne hangi 
O ! fathomleſs 


[25 To ſee man's maker made a man . 
5 The Hzir oF ALL om et Coda | 
| Berefe-of all by natal hobr:. 
In fair array he ſeraphs eld. r 
| 2 0 Hl 
6 Vet naked came he from the womb, 
Midſt wantthetravelFd to his tomb. 
luſtrious views t ſee him bend, 
And from heaying keighefa low dd. 
7 Horai'dithoeyedids ofthe morn,” 
Feet ſtoops to de o woman born. 
He hing d the daors on yander deep, i 8s 7 
| And bids.jits raging billows ſ ep. 
8 His fiupersſpreadthe yes cloud, 
Teo eee 
Jet ſee, Q heay'ns > His mighty hand _ 6 
| Was firaitned by 2 ſwaddling band. 
9 From where ſeraphic ſtrains rebound, 
Ale deign'd ta dear the lowi bound 
* Th ET ERNAL's made a child of time, 7 
To gurge his creatures crimſon crime, 


10 Day's ancient Sobnck, an infant Tak 
Cloſe grated round by bars of Clay: 
Wide from his hand, the angels fed, - "i 8 
8 He in the-mranger miade bis bed. "7 
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O ! how the downward weg men throngy, 
CT TT ot . 


9 2 - þ 
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See cluſters wav > . 
Regardleſs of death's awful ſweep: = 

In blackeft-crimes, ſeme madly ny. 

As it impatient. to be. 105 7 A5 
Behold theſe ſwarms ju wal Ys. 

And puſhing N elzepity, N. * 

Unlike immortals do they run; : 
Nought, nought but Heav'n they Teek to ſhun © 
Theirbacks on him that gave them breath, 


They baſte to meet eternal. death. 0 a 
Sure ſlower ſteps might reach this end ; * a 
Some with leſs toil to, heav*n dp. bend. 1 1 
Stop then, O ſtop this, fond purſuit, CE 
Before your number'd ſands be out. 


Breathe but a moment; look behind, 7 
Scenes full of hotror there you'll find : : ©. 

Life's jourgey now is almoſt run,, 

Your courſe to; God not yet begun. ; 

Look forward too ; fa s your hope, 

When round; this. A 4 75 72 — 

A Gop in frowns. you'll ſee above 

Your ireful. judge, full ſpon he'll prove. 

Below, the boiling lake ſtill lows ;, - 

The breath divine its tide. ſtil .. 

Again ſuryey your breaſt withis. 

Feel nightly gna wings there begin, 6 

2 * an eternal hell. 

ilt- wretches oft can tel? 
On his dread Hate, O man, i 
Thou . e $ "Oy: brink. 
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To plunge in an eternal tide? 
ach day, in yeats I deeper ſink, 


A: tithe 8 burtying fireain I fl as 


And tread near the. vaſt oceans ta 1 
How faſt each moment ſpeeds. its flight! 1 


HM 11 M N. ink Sh: | 


Ete the next pulſe, tis wing'd from licht: $ 


My bygone, hours are all fo 
Deep i in oblivion' $ grave . 


My number 4 days are dying faſt; 


The preſent. hour. juſt breathes its TY 1 


How many have ' ſtabb'd to death? 


Of precious ſeaſons clos'd the breath ? 
Of murder'd hours, the gl hoſts I dread, 


May ſome dark night ſad terror- breed : 
I laſh'd the tecious hours to ſpeed ; 


Yet to their flight gave little lied.” 404 3417 


us in thbughtleſs man, "4 
To weary thug Ger liſe* F ſhort lp i en 
Grand wot 'be has, tb fill nis Mads „ 
While fliding down his number d ſands. 735 


6 Not ev n the hoacie ſt bend can 1 3 
He has no work, Fits s cloſing OP 


What folly 


oo, 3 


fed. 


O what is life? a fleetii 
Its faireſt fcenes are quic 


But in teview, a midnight dream: 


Life's brittle thread is quickly ſpun, ** 


And ſoon its painful race is r 


0 $ *Tis too, a rough and joyleſs way; 


Gloom oft o ercaſts the noon of day : 


- 
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- My gliding hours he'll quickly ſnatch, 74 4 
- Ev'a while I keep the ſtriẽte watch —_ - * 


Apace he puts my days to death, 
| mos ho ne o parting breath. 
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0 lane of life frail man can run, 
Where he the ſtroke of death may ſhun : 


All ages paſt have own'd his f way, 


And captives in his priſon lie. 


In life's wide field he's victor Rill ; 


T ho? countleſs ſlain his regions fill : 

No mail can break his vengeful blow ; 

No hand in twain can wreſt his bow. 

None can pull back his poiſon'd dart, 

Or balſam to its wound impart: y 8 
See death alone in battle ſtand, | 1 
Yet ſweeping-down'a num'rous band. 1 
See healthful bloom droop at his nod; = 
Age ftoops beneath his ftretched rod : pot 


And can his ſtroke e' er prove furpriſe, 


When his ſharp arrow hourly flies? 

If myriads fall, juſt at our ſide, 4 
Unwarned then, none can abide; - - — 7 7? 
Methinks I ſee t advancing foe, , © 7; ol 
Preparing faſt, his lance to throw,” 


Long has he in my footſteps trode, 
And track'd me in life's thorny road: 


My youthtul days are in his pow'r 3 ST 9 
His too, ere long, this paſſing hour: Y 


a. of — 


1 1 M N S. 
8 If ſcam thy blow, there's no releaſe, 
r — =; "Hl 
_ . Grim, monarch, lay thy ſting aſide, 
_ Before thok bop It's Rowing tide. 
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